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Co Correspondents. 

R. C. F.—We shipped your Game Chickens by the “ Courier” on Saturday last, and 
forwarded to you by mail, the same day, a bill of —. 3 

“ A Night Adventure in Old Virginia,” is ‘‘some!” but would the writer like to see 
it published over his name? If you have any doubt on the subject just you read or tell 
the story to one of your lady acquaintances. Send us something else ; ‘‘it will never 
do to give it up so, Mr. Brown!” 

“The late Mr. Hammond’s Literary Executor.”—We accept the offer most cheerfully. 
Shall notify ‘‘ Mons. Possum” of the arrival of the Widow Flinn from that “jim of the 
say,” ould Ireland. May her shadow never be less. 

J. U. La V.—All right ; in the course of the summer we will select two or three fine 
couples for you. 

‘“ Yazoo.”—cConroy filled your order, and we have sent your traps through a book- 
selling house here, to J. B.S., New Orleans. 

“ Acorn.”—Got your letter of the 13th—all right. Fred B.is here with K , looking 
as fine as stars. 

H. N. BR, Paris, C. W.—Your silver should have been weighed by Troy weight. A 
pound, Troy weight, is nearly equal to apound Avoirdupois weight. The ounce, 
Avoirdupois, is equal to 18} pennyweights Troy, being 13 penny weights less an ounce. 
There are 16 ounces in the Avoirdupois pound, and }2 in the Troy. 

S. H. F—We have made several enquiries without success, for the officers of the 
Champion Club, of this city. Will try again. 

H. . T.—We have ordered a Rifle, a brace of Terriers, and four or five varieties of 
poultry for you, including the Malay, Java. Polish, etc., all of which will be shipped 
at an early day, consigned to A. & T., New Orleans. 

The “ Reveille.”—So, the Colonel has “‘ seen the co arownll and yourself! 
your private opinion of the propriety of “ Neighbor Whittemore’s” conduct ? 

Col. F. T —We will send an experienced ape to Washington for P., from this city, 
who shall be there in the evening of the 22d instant. It is impossible to say what the 
expense of the whole journey may be, but should suppose that $75 would cover it and 
the groom’s charge, for which amount we have drawn on Messrs. J. B.& C.F. 

“ Observer."—We are to have aconference with Mr. S. to-day, on the subject of | 
your communication, the result of which you shall be apprised of, by mail. 


What is 








TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- | 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improven Srocx, and articles to be obtained at | 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, | 
comprising 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 

Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, sanufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by | 
and or water, is entertained by a’purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- | 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER) —must be post-paid. March 1, 1845 | 


Carriages and Harness, | 
Agricultural Implements, | 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 


| 
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“LOCK YOUR DOORS.” 

Such is the printed injunction usually placarded upon the inside of the 
chamber doors of our principal hotels, which ought not to be neglected ; 
especially at our greatsummer resorts during “the season.” The subject 
is suggested to my mind by “* Spoon Fashion” at Cape May, in a late num- 
ber of the “‘ Spirit ofthe Times.”” The consequences have not always been 
equally happy. I forbear to enter into the afflicting details of a somewhat 
similar occurrence, in which amarried lady was a party, at Saratoga. At 
another fashionable watering place, my bed was near being invaded by a 
lady, by mistake, soon after I had got comfortably ensconced init. On an- 
other occasion, I remember a similar occurrence, to the no small annoyance 
of one of the parties; but no serious harm was done. But now to my story, 
some fifteen years ago. 

Fancy a handsome single man, fully “ six feet high and well proportion- 
ed,” with a reputation, politically as well as morally, it was important for 
him to maintain, travelling in the stage coach, in the western part of the 
State of New York, and having with him, par hazard, as compagnons de 
voyage, a gentleman and his pretty wite. They stop for the night. The 
chambers, as then not uncommon, were formed in one large room by paper 
screens, not quite reaching to the ceiling, serving as partitions between 





5? 
them. The repose of our hero was interrupted, not a little to his surprise, | 


by the lady's attempting to get into his bed. ‘* If you insist upon it, Madam, | 


you may have half of my bed,” said our hero; ‘but if you will take my| 
advice you will go to the bed of your husband.” Advice was never taken | 
more quickly ; the lady vanished—and, I suppose, was more cautious there- | 
after. I never heard the subject referred to by the parties, or that it) 
led to any consequences so far as they were concerned. Some may be of | 
opinion our hero was a “‘ spooney ;” but in that I can not concur. 

CAUTION. | 


Deveaux, the Artist.—An esteemed friend of ours, at Columbia, S. c.,| 


has recently published the memoir of another, no less esteemed while liv- | 
ing, of which we find the annexed notice in the “ Western Continent.” | 
We quote it, aside from the felicitous terms in which it is expressed, as 

the memoir referred to has not come under our notice. Poor Deveaux! We 

knew him well—so long ago as when he was a pupil of Henry INMAN, 

who now, alas! like this, perhaps, the most illustrious of them all, his 

years considered, now ** sleeps the sleep which knows no waking.” 

Memoir of the Life of J. Deveaux, sy Dr. Gisss.—This is the tribute 
of a friend to the memory of an artist, whose career promised brightly. The 
volume is oeautifully written, and is printed in a manner to reflect credit 
upon the craft in South Carolina. 

Mr. D-veaux was one of those children of genius, whose souls burn too 
fiercely for their bodies. The letters and fragments of journals, which are 
given in this Memoir, are full of those expressions and sympathies that show 
his spirit to have been one attuned to the perception of the grand and beau- 
tiful in Nature and Art. His criticisms upon the old masters, are 
conceived in a spirit of just appreciation that at once convinces 
the reader of the refinement of Deveaux’s taste. Besides this, there is a 
strain of lofty quietness running like a thread of gold through the tissue of 
all he wrote, that shows the inborn nobility of the nature which, had it 
not been so soon extinguished in death, would doubtless have placed De- 
veaux in the first rank of American Artists. 

This Memoir is, indeed, a laurel wreath on the grave of a gentle painter, 
by as gentle a friend. We recommend it to the perusal of all our artists, 
who wiil find in it lessons they may well study, not only in the mechanical 
part of their profession, but in the higher domain of its literature. It is 
published for the benefit of the paiuter’s surviving family. 








One of our notices ‘*‘ To Correspondents” seems to have * hit hard,” the 
facetious editor of the St. Louis ‘ Reveille,” for we find the following no- 
tice of the paragraph in the last number of that capital little daily :— 

ke Porrer, of the “ Spirit,” will immejently—at sight—go over to 
Winvvust’s, and treat himself to pies an’ things, which chalk to acct., &c , 
and if he wants to know wot for? he has only to look at the following clip- 
ping from his last number,—our sentiments, only much better expressed : 

** Alf,” of Port Gibson.—Without pretending to “ sit up for shapes,” or 
to take exception to any one’s peculiar style of diction or expression, where 
an original article possesses intrinsic merit in itself, yet we “ hold these 
truths to be self evident,” that a story or incident indifferently told is no 
better than an indifferent egg or oyster, or what is still worse, an indiffer- 


ent race horse. Choose your own subject and your own style, but take 
Pains ia writing for publication. 


Editorial Changes.—Wi.x1ns TANNEHILL, Esq., the able editor of the 
**Orthopolitan,” a daily journal published at Nashville, Tenn., has given 
up its editorial chair—a circumstance we greatly regret, as we hoped, with 
himself, that he ‘* had found a resting place where his few remaining years 
would have passed in the tranquil pursuits of literature, and in the endea- 
vor to diffuse useful knowledge among his countrymen. But no man knows 
what ‘a day may bring forth,’ and his hopes have been frustrated. The pro- 
prietor having sold the entire establishment, ‘ Othello’s occupation’s gone.’ ”’ 
On retiring, Mr. T. expresses, in a few most graceful and grateful senti- 
ments, his acknowledgments ‘for the favor with which his labors have 
been received, both at home and abroad.” His valedictory closes with the 
following quotation—one so happily chosen, indeed, that as L. E. L. said, 
** it is as good as an original thought :”— 

“ Farewell! 
Ye! who have traced the pilgrim to the scene 
Which is his last, if in your memories dwell 
A thought which once was his, if on ye swell 
A single recollection, not in vain 
He wore his sandal-shoon, and scollop shell ; 


Farewell! with him alone may rest the pain, 
If such there were—with you the moral of his strain!” 





T. B. Tuorpe, Esq., the senior editor of the New Orleans ** Commercial 
Times,” since its commencement, has recently retired from that journal and 


bought into the * Daliy Tropic” of the same city, B. F. Firanpers, Esq., | ; 
— | having retired. We wish Thorpe had given up the drudgery of the daily _tion of the present House of Representatives. The following is his 


press altogether, and devoted himself to his more legitimate pursuit of di- 
viding his time between essay writing and his art. We are pleased to hear 
that he is already engaged on a new volume, to follow his ‘* Mysteries of 
the Backwoods.” 

The ** Racine Advocate.”’—Some two months since might have been 


seen, wending their way slowly towards the ‘* Far West,” two pedestrians, 


bearing, save their guns and knapsacks. nothing but the covering necessary 


‘to shield them from the inclemency of the weather, which, in that part of | 


the country, is sometimes most severe. Their point of departure was Buf- 
falo, their destination, Racine, Wisconsin Territory! The one, and the 
elder of the two, was our old friend and correspondent, **C. E. of the 
Lakes ;” the other, his Fidus Achates, ‘* The Gifted One.” 

Time passed on, and the anxious acquaintances of both parties looked in 
vain for some sign from which to form an impression of their whereabout. 


/A rumor reached us of their having been arrested as accomplices in the 
| Express robbery, and once we were alarmed by hearing that they had un- 


dertaken a series of Temperance Lectures, among the unconverted Buck- 
eyes. But the mystery is solved. A day or two since we received a num- 
ber of the “* Racine Advocate,” with the names of BuNNeR and STAFFORD 
as Editors and Proprietors. We congratulate our friends upon the happy 
result of their travels, and greet them cordially as brethren of the craft. 
On another page will be found a sketch, entitled the ‘* Grand Tour,” from 
the pen of the former. 





** Short and Sweet.”—The following remarkable specimen of epistolary 
correspondence has reached us, postage paid :— 


4 Honrtsvitte, Ala., April Ist, 1846, 
York’s Tall Son—Miss Bassert’s blessing to you. FREE JAcK. 


Vote by the Editor—Perhaps the account we published of the charms 
of a young lady of this name, some time since, may have introduced her to 
the notice of “‘ Free Jack.” Good: wehopethe lady will be as happy 
as a hen with one chicken. 





** Otp Sense,” of .Irkansas, an original character immortalized by ** N.’’ 
of that ilk, was reported as having been killed off lately, but the “ Intelli- 
gencer,” published at Van Buren, relieves us from any anxiety on the sub- 
ject, by the annexed characteristic paragraph :— 

The Cherokee Advocate, of the 19th inst., unintentionally, Aills off Mr. 
“ Jim Mussett,” the eriginal ** Old Sense.” Weare happy that we can in- 
form the editor that it is a mistake ; the person who was killed, was named 
Reynolds, and was in the employ of Mr. Tyree Mussett. ‘* Old Sense” 
was in to see us a day or two before we received the Advocate, and told us 
that he expected to enter ** a nag” at the next races at Fort Smith, that 
would take them all. A friend who read the piece in the Advocate, and 
who thought it correct, met Jim a short time afterwards, and thus accosted 

1im: 

‘** Hallo, Jim ; is that you ?” 

** This is what’s left of me.” 

‘*Well, Jim, I heard you had been murdered by the Indians ?” 

‘* So did 1,” replied Jim ; ** but J knew it wasa lie, as soon as I heard 
it; ‘ Old Sense’ is too smart for that. You'll be over to the races, 
at the Fort ?—Goed bye.” 





Tall Rolling.—The following game of Ten Pins was made on Cor .is’s 
Bowling Alley, (No. 1), adjoining the American Museum, Broadway, by a 
Merchant in this city, on Thursday last :—x 30 x 60 x 90 x 120 x 150x 
179 x 199 x 219 x 249 x 279 xx. 





The Old Grey Mare. 
I love her—I love her—and who would dare 
To mock me for loving that old grey mare? 
I’ve driven her along, both to church and to mill, 
In fair and in foul weather, both up and down hill. 
She’s dear, by her many good deeds, to my heart, 
With the plough, or the harrow, the wagon or cart, 
Ot all my old friends, she’s the last J would spare, 
For a faithful beast was that old grey mare. 
I’ve carded and curried her many a day ; 
I’ve given her water and fed her with hay ; 
And many a mile I’ve delighted to ride 
On the old grey mare, with the dog at my side. 
Yearsrolled on, but my favorite beast, 
Wind-broken and spavined, from labor had ceased ; 
And I felt it my duty to make it my care 
To cherish with kindness that o/d grey mare. 
She’s old—she’s old—but I gaze on her now 
With a yearning heart and an anxious brow; 
And now she’s in her declining days, 
She’s still the theme of my sweetest lays. 
Say I am childish, and call me coarse, 
For making a pet of a poor old horse, 
But I love her—I love Leveson cannot bear 
To lose such a friend as that old grey mare. 


Dart. Coll., March, 1846. Ww 


W. A. W. 
Philadelphia Saturday Courier. 





An Irishman recommending a cow, said she would give good milk, year 
after year, without having calves, because it run in the breed, as she came 
from a cow that never had a calf. 

“ Riches take themselves Wings” &c.—Two brothers in Maine, by the 
name of Rich, have been lately married to two sisters by the name of Wings, 
and have removed to Illinois. / , 

A fellow climbed one of the poles of the Magnetic aes at Balti- 
more, the other day, and applied his ear to the wire, in to hear the 





| news. 





j 


Cuteness.—The Nashville ‘* Daily Gazette” relates ‘‘ a’necdote” of a 
| joker who must have been nearly a match for Simon Suces, when he play- 
ed at “* old sledge” with the ** hard shell preacher’s” black boy, Bill. The 
Gazette says 


A gentleman in the South has two sons, Peter and John, neither of whom 
are of age. The former is addicted to the habit of gambling, and bids fair 
to teach his brother his bad habit. The father, on a recent occasion heard 
that one of his sons was in the habit of playing cards, but he could not as- 
certain which, and, therefore attempted to get this information by stratagem. 

One evening after supper, he drew forth a pack of cards from his desk, 
and invited the boys to a game of “ old sledge.” Both were astonished at 
this unprecedented proposition, but Pete’s cunning had been developed long 
since, and it began to enquire into the motives of his father. Ina moment 
he took the hint, and could his father have seen him, as he approached the 
table behind him, he would have seen a finger pulling down an eyelid, as 
much as to say * Do you see anything green?” The father dealt the cards, 
the lead fell to Pete, and out he led ** Jack of trumps”—slap went John’s 
** ace” upon it. The old man looked sorrowfully at his younger son, as he 
asked Pete why he led his Jack? ‘ I thought it was the best card !” said 
Pete. John now led, and caught Pete’s “ ten,” and as the game progressed 
to a conclusion, it was evident that John would win, and it was evident to 
| the father, too, that John was the gambling son. The game finished, the 
old man took John into an adjoining room, and thrashed him soundly. 








The correspondent of the N. Y. Evening Mirror makes a queer classifica- 


) synopsis : 
| In the present Congress we have one White man, two Black men, two 
| Brown men, and one Green man, one Bright man and one Strong man, 
and one Youngman. The fishes are represented by a Sturgeon—the birds 
| of the air by three Martins ; the barn door fowls by a Cocke ; the horses 
_by a Dobbin ; and the vegetables by a Leake and Root. The working-man’s 
interests are represented by a Sawyer, a Baker and two Millers ; the me- 
chanical interests by five Smiths, one Wright, one Tay/or, one Webster 
(that is to say Weaver ;) the retail traders are represented by three Chap- 
| men ; the woodcutters by a Chipman. There is a considerable spice of 
royalty in this Assembly, for it boasts of no less than three Kings. The 
| Indians are represented by a Yell: the mariners by a Seaman and a Bow- 
| line ; the sportsmen by a Hunter and an Archer and a Chase ; the church 
is represented by an 4dbot and a Crozier, a Parish and a Bell, the musi- 
| cians, by a Harper ; the petite noblesse by i ; the medical profession 
by Toombs ; the candle-makers by Wick ; the law by Constable and a 
| Bayley ; the almanac makers by a Good-year; the only river, I believe, 
| that is represented is the Hudson ; but among the towns there are two 
_ Bentons, three Claytons,one Dayton, one Huntington, and one |Bafington, 
one Cranston ; Hamston, Houston; Pendleton, Moulton. The hard- 
money men are represented by Sterling ; Price ; the meteorologists by 
Starkweather ; the agricultural interest by a Fairfield and a Marsh ; the 
foresters by a Wvuod.a Haywood, a Woodruff, a Woodward, a Wood- 
with ; and internal improvements by a Woodbridge. 








Cool.—The steamboat Louis Philiippe, on the 26th ult., struck a snag in 
the Mississippi, which caused great alarm among the passengers. A gen- 
tleman, Col. Blank, who had four young ladies under his charge, immedi- 
ately ran to the door of the ladies’ cabin, to apprise them of their danger, 
crying out in a stentorian voice for them to ‘* hurry dressing—that the boat 
was sinking, and they would all be drowned.” The ladies replied, with the 
greatest coolness imaginable, ‘‘ Then, Colonel, in that case, there will be 
no necessity of dressing.” 


A CERTAIN timid young person lately cut his finger with a pen-knife, 
and ran in alarm toa well known surgeon, who is more celebrated for his 
skill than gentleness of manner. The surgeon looked at the finger, and 
then calling a servant told him to run and bring a plaster. ‘‘ Run! run! 
make all possible haste,” cried he. 

‘** O, heavens !” exclaimed the patient, in a trembling voice, ‘‘ is the dan- 
ger so great ?” 

** Yes,” answered the surgeon, “ the danger is very great; for if he 
does not run very fast, the wound will heal before I can put on the plas- 
ter.” 


The Bay State Democrat tells this anecdote of a Boston physician of the 
olden time. When a young man, he occupied a chamber separated from 
that of a married couple by a thin partition. One cold night he heard the 
rough voice of the husband grumble out—‘* Take away your hooks !” to 
which the wite replied, in a querulous tone, ‘* Ah! you did not speak so 
when we were first married—then you used to say me, ‘take away your 
little hootsy footsy tootsys ”” 


Laws of Turkey.—A gentleman in New Orleans was agreeably surprised 
the other day to find a plump turkey served up for his dinner, and enquired 
of his servant how it was obtained. ‘* Why, Sa,” replied Blackee, “‘ dat ar 
turkey is been roostin on our fence tree nites; so dis mornin I seize him for 
de rent ob de fence.” 


‘< I’ll be hanged if I patronize that line!” said a traveller to a steamboat 
runner. 

‘Then, sir,” replied the runner, ‘‘ patronize some other /ine, and be 
hanged.” 


‘* Why is the Ohio River like an unfortunate drunkard ?” 
‘ Because it takes so much ‘ Monongahela’ that it passes along ‘ Wheel- 


ing’, receives ‘ Licking’ at Cincinnati, and ‘ Fadds’ at Louisville.” 
N. ¥ Mirror, 


A SHOOTING EXCURSION IN CONNECTICUT ; 


An Adventure with a French Gentleman. 








Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 





‘* You’ll be too late for the boat,” spoken in no very low tone of voice, 
awoke me to the remembrance of an engagement I had made with “‘ THE 
Masor,” to accompany him on a Shooting Excursion to our old favorite 
State. (I arose and dressed quickly, telling the boy to bring the horse and 
wagon to the door.) After sundry rubs of my visual organs, and two or 
three desperate efforts, I succeeded in gaining the window ; the stars were 
shining brightly, not a cloud to be seen in the sky, betokening a clear day, 
so telling the boy to bring the horse to the door, and put the carpet bag 
and gun in, I made my toilet, (as the ladies say,) and in a short time, all 
ready, I gave the word “go” to the gallant little grey, who bounded off like 
adeer. A few minutes drive brought me to the domicile of the Major. 

The house was closed, and had not, from all appearances, been open 
that morning, so after sundry thumps and bangs against the venerable old 
door, I succeeded in gaining admittance. To mount the stairs and enter 
the Major’s room was the work of an instant, when, lo and behold, there 
lay the gentleman wrapped in the arms of (Murphy,) unconscious how 
time was fleeting away. 

“* Holloa, old fellow, are you”going a shooting to-day? Come, we want 
our time, these devilish steamboats start so early, and they won’t wait 
for us.” ’ ; 

Perceiving this excellent argument made no impression on him, al- 
though delivered after the ‘‘ suaviter in modo” style, I resolved to try the 
“ fortiter in re,” so shaking and pinching him after the most orthodox 
manner, (I learned it from a woman,) I succeeded in calling him once more 
to this mundane sphere. 


| “Why, Jack, how late is it? You don’t say so—well, I’ll get up and be 














36 ani 


‘with you in the twinkling of a quail’, 

what the d—1 makes the steamboat Capta 

houfe? it isinot light yet!”- 
Pefceiving he was 














wide awake, I descended and loosed as fine a brace 
of pointers aé ever quartered a field. Here we are, all ready now, get 
in, and now try do up five miles in twenty minutes, 24 over the pave- 
ments. It would have delighted you to have seen the way we skimmed 
over the ground, for every minute was of importance to us. “ There’s 
the boat, the last bell ringing, gentlemen; I’ll take your luggage ; give me 
the dogs. Bob, take the guns;,hurry, hurry, they’re casting off.’ But a 
look of recognition from the Captain assured us we had ample time. 

Having given our luggage in charge to one of the waiters, and the dogs 
to thé cook, (the best person on board to give them to, for then they are 
sure of getting something to eat,) I had time to look about me, and observe 
‘*men and manners.” ; 

««] wonder whose dogs those are, on the opposite side of the boat ?” 

But the question was hardly asked before it was answered by the owner, 
for a French gentleman, turning around, assured us they were his. If the 
Major hates anything in the world it is a Frenchman, so imagine his face, 
when that gentleman began— 

‘* Monsieur, vous parlez Frangais, you speak French? No! I’m 
chagrined! Votre ami, he speak French? No! Dat is bad—mais is 
dose you dogs ?—very fine dogs. Vat you say? he bites—dat is bad. Mais, 
I can assure you, dat ven I vas in la belle France, my dogs vas 

But on turning, to his astonishment he perceived he was talking to the 
winds, as e Major had taken French leave; so bestowing some tender 





« hal each" unchristian-like | 








ceived a boy wheeling a wheelbarrow filled with not 


astonished to see him stop and ask if we had seen three gentlemen t. 
ing, for he was tired out, and could not go any farther, the darned barrow 
wassoheary. ‘y bee AY if Se 

** Ah! garcon!” exclaimed our tall friend, “ you have atrived ; vell, put 
de tings under de tree, and place de close on de groun .’ He then, turn- 
ing to us, tendered a polite invitation to dine with them. _ ; 

The boy began by placing a table-cloth on the green sward, and placing 
three or four soup-plates on it; he then drew from a basket a large jug of 
soup maigre, four loaves of bread, a half dozen garlicks, and three bottles 
of claret. 

“Tt is all ready, sir,” said he, addressing the latter one, who seemed to 
be ‘* pater familiare.” 

‘* Vell den, ve shall begin, venez gentilhommes sit down—vill you soup ? 
—No—it shall be good—vell take some vin—gargon, apstract de cork— 
mais drink from de bottaile.” 

We had but half allayed our thirst, when—crash, smash—such a clatter 
of china would have been worthy of ‘the bull in the china shop.” Bang 
went a gun—off went another barrel, and an owl lay dead within twenty 
yards of us, for this had occasioned all the row. 

“* Boy !—gargon—bring me de book—dat grand book you shall have the 
charge of. Ma foi ve shall now see de espece of dis grande oiseau. Jean 
take de book and see vat Mr. Hudubon shall say.” For they had, with the 





words of farewell, as ‘‘Sair Anglais, quel impolitesse,” he returned to the 
ladies saloon, leaving us masters of the forward part of the boat. 

At half past ten we were safely landed at B——, where procuring a wa- 
gon, we started for the romantic little village of D. some twenty miles in 
the interior, which place we intended to make our head-quarters. 

After three hour’s ride, through as beautiful a country as can be imagin- 
ed, we pulled up at the door of the hospitable old W——, who was stand- 
ing there to receive us. 

‘s Holloa, boys, here you are! Well, I’m glad to see you. 
take out the things, and tie the dogs up. Come in, boys. 
look natural, that’s a fact. I’m right glad to see you—plenty of birds, too, 
for you. Will you have dinner ‘ right off,’ so as to take a turn this after- 
noon 2” was the ready welcome we received from him. 

Having thinned the game in the vicinity, we proposed trying a beautiful | 
piece of country some six miles to the west, which we knew abounded 
in game, owing, no doubt, to the difficulty in hunting it, as none but a | 
thorough sportsman would venture in the swamps and beaver dams near M. | 

We had been shooting but a short time, and having scattered a bevy of | 
quail in a beautiful wood of young timber, I was attracted by the calling, | 
as I thought, of the birds in an opposite direction. Leaving the Major to | 
enjoy himself with the birds we had marked down, I made a straight course | 
to where the sound proceeded, when lo, and behold! not birds, but the 
identical Parlez vous, whom we met on our passage up the Sound. He | 
was sitting on a rail, the picture of excitement, his dog held fast by a| 
string, and he whistling (Bob White) with might and main, intending, no 
doubt, to allure the quail, as he had your humble servant. 


It was a sight worthy of Hogarth: imagine to yourself a tall, yellow, | 


meagre Frenchman, dressed in the most exquisite Parisian sportsman style ; 

his legs incased in a pair of tight gaiter fancy casimere pants, not a wrinkle | 
to be seen, a Louis Quinze vest, and a shooting-coat made of blue velvet, 

adorned with silver buttons, on which are stamped all the animals Noah | 
had in his ark, a pair of patent leather boots, and his head protected by a 
cap the very fac simile of the one worn by our old citizen, Palmo. Hisgun, 
t he stock of which was beautified by a Lion’s head carved in bas-relief, 
was lying across his lap ; his game bag and shot belt crossed exactly in the 


centre of his breast, kept there by a silver pin, such as ladies use when | 


riding, to keep their skirts from blowing up. His dog (poor fellow !) ex- 
erting all his strength to be freed from his string, that he might hunt as he 
had been accustomed to—one hand extended to keep the dog quiet, the 
other behind his ear so as to catch the least sound, and his eyes bulging from 
his head, in his anxiety to see something on which he might try his beau- 
tiful gun. 

After satisfying myself with laughter, and answering his whistle to keep 
up his excitement, I advanced from the thicket; he recognised me instant- 
ly, and such a seriesj of questions no poor mortal was ever doomed to suf- 
fer. 

‘** Bon jour, Monsieur; you have killed many bir-r-rds”—(rolling the r 

like the noise created by the fly wheel of a wire factory.) 

I answered him by showing some quail an@ partridge, which having admired, 
he commenced a learned discourse on the game of this country, assuring me 
they fell far short of that of “la belle France.” I asked him if he had 
much sport, and how his dog behaved; if he wasstaunch and steady ? 

‘“* You shall see,” exclaimed he. ‘‘ Come, ve shall shoots ensemble—I 
show you. In de beginning, I nevare miss. Mon Dieu, quand je fus in 
France—Hélas las belle France—moi je shoots de pistole si bien, Mille ton- 
nére, I never miss. My dogs chase de bir-r-ds—dey fly—-I shoots—dey fall 
—I put dem in de poche. Ah! nom de Dieu—I vish Iam dere now—ma 
foi. 

‘But have you shot nothing as yet ag 


«‘No sare—I sifflé—Vat you call dat? Vistle >—Ah, vell—bon—I vis- | 


tle Bob Vite—toujours, mais Diable de Bob Vite, no come—Sair, I can 
assure you I vistle two, tree hours, mais—Sacré non de Dieu, I may as vell 
be tranquil, for dey no come. Mais come, let us shoots ensemble. Ver is 
you friend—j’ai peur qu’il ne n’aime pas, mais I forgot, vous n’entendez pas 
Frangais, You no speak French, c’est domage.” 

Major at the same time coming up, we proceeded together. We had ad- 
vanced but a short distance when Frangois (so he assured us was his name) 
exclaimec— 

“Look, Vite, vat is de trouble—see vy for you dog stand still—he is 
afraid?—Vot for he stands still ?—vat he see?—Diev mercie—let us go 
—peutetre it shall be von grand beast, allons. Dog, goon! Ah! mon 
Dieu, quand je fus in la belle France, I vas one dog—so fine he scared to 
nosing—he run all de day—mais je pergois dat de dogs in dis country fort 
timide—I vis he vas here.” 

The wish was unnecessary, for his two friends, or, as he introduced them, 
‘* mes compatrivtes,” came up to us, accompanied by three dogs of that 
nondescript genus of which Audubon makes no mention. He immediately 
called the dogs, cheering them on much after the manner a butcher boy 
does his bull-dog on a critter. 

“* Now you shall see—yvait, in de beginning I never miss; n’est pas vrai 
mes amis? You shall see.” 

But the dogs taking another direction, he was obliged to proceed himself 
—s0, approaching on tip-toe, passing all three of our dogs, who were stand- 
ing as if cut from the solid marble, his eyes protruding from their sockets, 
and ears on the qui vive to ascertain the cause of so much alarm to “ tree 
very foine dogs,” he almost stepped on a woodcock, which, thinking no 
doubt that “discretion was the better part of valor,” sprang, and winged 
its flight through the surrounding branches. 

Bang—bang—went both barrels, and “ Did I not tell you—I never miss: 
c’est une becasse, mon Dieu, I kill him—mais pourquoi, you dogs no chasse 
him. . Ah! helas! dey are joli chiens mais ils ne vaut rien, so timide of a 
bird. Jean, Jacques, call you dogs—dese dogs no good ; you see dey lay 
down, dey are fatigued,” for, on the report of his gun our dogs immediately 
$* down charged.” : 
_ Having re-loaded his gun, he went to pick up his dead bird, when up it 
jumped, and the same farce was re-acted. On a third attempt, Major put 
ab end to this sport by killing the bird for him. Alas! not that he was to 
- Seceive any benefit from the bird, for it fell in tull view of the dogs of our 


Here, Tom: | 


V ‘ ; , 
em seh | making a shrewd guess that the dogs had been racing his sheep, we bid 


'adieu to our quondam friends and retired behind a copse of alders to hear 
'and see the fun. 





rest of their shooting paraphernalia, Audubon’s Ornithology, which now 
underwent a diligent investigation, not so much to ascertain the genus as 
‘to learn if the meat was edible. 

A loud report followed by the yells of dogs now salfted our ears—and 
before we could recover from our astonishment, the wounded quadrupeds of 
| our friends came limping to our feet, exciting the pity and anger of all but 
my friend the Major and myself, who perceiving ‘old uncle Ned” (a far- 
mer whose grounds we were shooting on, and noted for his hatred of dogs, 
as he was a great breeder of sheep,) approaching through the thicket, and 





‘‘ Look here—you fellows,” exclaimed Old Ned, ‘‘ what the devil you're 
doing here—darn you, just be off now and that too pretty quick ; are those 
your dogs ?” 

‘* Oui Monsieur, those dogs belong to me et mes compatriots,” replied 
Frangois, who took the part of speaker owing to his understanding our lan- 
guage better than his friends. 

‘* Well then just shell out fifteen dollars for my sheep the devils have 
killed! come now, no humbug—be quick I tell you! 

‘* Humbug, vatis dat, fifteen dollar—quinze gourdes—vat for ?—your 
ship ?—my dog no come in your ship, I assure you.” 

** You git along—you know what I mean, your dogs have been chasi ng 
my sheep and killed three of them almost, (the almost spoken in a very 
subdued tone ot voice,) and you’ve just got to pay for them or else I’ll keep 
your guns, darn me if I don’t !” 

‘© Mais Monsieur, mon cher amie. I tell you two—tree times I no know 

your ship ; I have dese dogs in de steam-boat from New York, and no in a 
ship ; it is true, sur, mon parole d’honneur.” 

‘‘ That wont do, shell out, or I'll take these tools, by jingo,” (said old Ned 
getting quite red in the face.) 

“ No do ?—mais expliquez—vat you shall mean? I tell you on de vord 
of un gentilhomme, dat me no understand.” 
| ** You don’t want to, you toad eating rascal ; you know well enough your 
| dogs have been killing sheep, for you look as sheepish as they do. You 
know mutton’s worth ten cents a pound, and each of them sheep would 
have brought six dollars. 

‘“¢ Mouton !—Mouton! !” exclaimed Frangois—* vat you call de mouton 3 
ships,ah! je comprens de dogs have killed your moutons—you call mou- 
ton, ship, mais cést fort drolle, but I no make dem doit, ce n’est pas ma 
faute.” 

** Well if you ain’t agoing to give me the money, I’m off with the guns, 
and you just make yourselves scarce or I’ll put the law on you.” 

** Stop, von minute, ve shall pay, for ve vill not losede guns. Jean— 
Jacques—avez vous de l’argent ?—give me six dollar—ah ! quel betisse—fif- 
teen dollar, poar ces sacre diablechiens. Here is you money, now give me 
de guns. Nomme de Dieu! I vish vas in h—]—quinze gourdes for nosing, 
but de diablerie of de dogs.” 

** Never mind, Frenchy, it’li be a lesson for you, and you clear out as fast 


money over and over, and chuckling to himself at his good luck. 

As we saw Old Ned emerge from the woods we purposely crossed his 
path, and told him we had seen some dogs chasing his sheep but that we 
drove them off. 

** 1 know it,” said he, ** Ishot the devils and followed them up—they be- 
long to some Frenchmen who were shooting in the woods, but I’m satisfied, 
I am.” 

‘* Why, what’s the matter? they didn’t kill any of them.” 





! 


ing three. And now, Major, I must be off for I’ve got a monstrous deal to 
do, and if you want to shoot some partridges you’d better go dewn to the 
North Swamp, back of Uncle Sammy’s barn, for its full of them.” 

So taking an affectionate farewell he left us. On our return home, we 
passed through M , stopping at the hotel to water, and hearing a noise, 
we looked in at the windows of the dining rooms from whence it emanated. 
There sat our friends around a tablein the centre of the room, the fruits 
of their day’s work (one quail—an owl—two chipping birds anda robin,) sus- 
pended from a nail in the ceiling, andthey drinking to La chasse La liberté 
—et la belle France, in bumpers of ** Connecticut claret.’ We took *« One 
last fond look,” and at 8 o’clock arrived at D——, where after a comfortable 


supper we retired to rest laughing heartily at our day’s adventure. 
New York, April, 1846. - Be 
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“NOTES OF A VOYAGER,”’ 


During a Trip up the Mediterranean in the Summer of 1843, 








Written for the “ Spirit of the Times,” by SterHen C, Masserr. 


CONSTANTINOPLE. 

We came toanchor in the Golden Horn about midnight. To the left 
we had just passed the Seven Towers, peeping out above the dark walls ; 
everything was still, no rattling of carriages, no move of any kind. Here 
then burst upon my view the far-famed city of the Sultan! The night 
was clear, and the silvery moon shone brightly in the heavens. Groves 
upon groves of cypress trees followed each other in quick succession ; then 
the bold mountain scenery, surrounding it on the Turkish as well as on the 
Asiatic side, giving to ita grandeur indescribable. Hundreds of glittering 
minarets, towering, white and majestic, their spires tipped with silver, and 
domes of gigantic mosques rose up before me. 

Then the seraglio and harem of the Sultan was pointed out to me, con- 
sisting of palaces, rather modern than otherwise, and a very large range of 
rooms, looking like the cells of a prison. The wall is yet remaining, and 
is three miles inextent. This denotes the limit of the ancient city of 
Byzantium, called so when occupied by the Romans, under Constantine the 
Great. 

The Rhamazan was still being kept up, and the sight of this immense 
| ¢ity on a moonlight night was very imposing. 

Thousands of variegated lamps, in the form of stars, and different kinds 
jo flowers, trembled in the air, and the cupolas of all the mosques, illumi- 
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as your legs will carry you,” replied Ned as ke went away, rolling the, 


** No, but its just as good and little better—I made them pay me for kill- | 
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nated’so magnificently, that they seemed to spring from an ocean of varie- 


atin: RN cp FOR et 
1 »I per-} — My eyes drank in with enthusiaem th of the scene before me, and 


my dreams that night were as fairy-like and lovely as the wondrous scenes 


the produets of that field: and directing Major's attention tohim, we were , had that day witnessed. The next mofningIy with my friend Captain 
‘shoot- ‘ 


faige, (the present Commander of the ‘‘ Marmora” Steamship,) went on 
shore early ; the beautiful bay was literally covered with caiques, darting 
by like arrows every minute, filled with veiled women and men of all na- 

tions. They. are long narrow wherries, covered in the most elegant man- 

ner, adorned with golden bronze ; but are so lightly built as to be in con- 
stant danger of upsetting, when you have to sit down at the bottom and en- 
deavor to preserve the necessary equilibrium, by inflexions of the body, 
either to the right or left, as may be requisite from the n.otion of the 
waves. 

They have the most delicious divans, cushions, &c., on which to recline, 
and are rowed by Turks dressed in the whitest linen, fitting close to the 
skin, having full sleeves, full linen trowsers, coming down to the knee 

and on the head a red cloth scull-cap, with long flowing silk tassel. 

It is estimated that there are over 90,000 of these fairy-like boats on the 
Bosphorus. The hire is very reasonable, on account of their great number ; 
you go a considerable distance for one piastre, or about two cents. > 

We went first to Pera and put up at the Hotel del’ Europe, kept by an 
Italian. It isan excellently conducted house, and I would advise all travel- 
lers to go there: it is also exclusively the dwelling of the Franks. 

The Hotel is situated in a leng avenue called the Corso of Pera, from the 
windows of the front room of which may be witnessed many extraordina- 
ry sights, whilst the view from the back presents one of the most magnifi- 
cent panorama’s in the world. Underneath, to the left, stretches out before 
you, the beautiful harbour of Top-hana; to the right is Galeta, built, I be- 
lieve, by the Genoese; still beyond, the Golden Horn, upon whose waters 
many hundreds of colossal ships, from all parts of the globe, are quietly 
resting. Passing them you wiil see numbers of little gilt caiques cutting 
through the waves like dolphins. 

On the opposite shore lies Constantinople, with ils pointed Seraglio 
Tower, its beautiful cupolas, and its thousands of slim minarets peering 
upwards into the air. Across the Bosphorus, in another quarter of the 
world, yet hardly ten minutes trip, lies Scrutari, with all its groves of cy- 
presses. The mountain chains of Asia are seen in the distance, and the 
beautiful ‘* Prince Islands,” raising their heads from the bosom of the Sea 
of Marmora. Taking a walk through the bazaars, I saw a large crowd col- 
lected at the corner of one of the streets, and upon enquiring of my com- 
panion, found out that one of the celebrated “story tellers” of Constantino- 
ple was delighting his numerous auditory with the recital of some extraor- 
dinary legend or other. 

The man was raised some feet above his listeners, and seated in the 
same manner a tailor would be on his bench. The story seemed, from the 
great attention paid the speaker, to be of a highly interestlng nature, for at 
its conclusion the astonishment of the multitude seemed great indeed. My 
friend translated to me, as we stood and listened, the somewhat extraordi- 
nary legend of the old Turk. 

It was nearly in the following words :— 

‘** In the town of Rabdju there lived, some hundred years ago, a Greek 
fisherman, who had amassed a goodly fortune by constant trading in the is- 
lands of the Archipelago and buying up the loveliest Circassian women for 
the harems of the Sultan; he, besides this, owned more caiques than any 
ether trader in the province. He had been from his earliest youth passion- 
ately fond of music, and having resided, the former part of his life, in some 
of the Neapolitan cities, had acquired a considerable taste for the science, 
and on all occasions had been an eager listener when anything musical 
was going on. He bought himself a guitar, and to the study of his instru- 
ment he devoted all his leisure time. As he grew up he became more and 
more attached to his favorite amusement, and having amassed a very snug 
fortune by his trafficking, he married, and retired to pass the remainder of 
his days in the quiet little town of Rabdju, near the Gulf of Lepanto. 

‘Here he had nothing to disturb him in his devotedness to his favorite 
pastime, and as his children grew up-their ears became familiar with the 
different Italian airs he would be constantly playing to them. One air in 
particular seemed to charm him above all others, and when, as the sun 
sank in the rosy west, and soft twilight followed, the old Greek would 
wander forth with one or two of his children to some favorite spot, and 
draw forth from his old rusty-looking instrument, the tones that pleased 
him so well in his boyhood, his eyes would fill with tears, and for a time 
he seemed lost in thought. 

‘‘ The effect of the music seemed to enervate him so completely, that it 
was deemed advisable to keep the guitar from his sight. 

“‘ He lingered a few years, and died very suddenly at an advanced age, and 
at his death it was found that he had locked up or hidden all his treasure, 
consisting of gold, silver and precious stones, in some place unknown to 
any of his wives or children. 

**Great was the consternation, great was the disappointment and vexa- 
tion of his household; he not having left enough to pay the actual expenses 
of his burial. 

** At last the youngest boy bethought him of an experiment—he really 
believed he could awaken his dead father! 

** Accordingly he took down the old instrument that had been forgotten 
for so long a time, and with streaming eyes commenced to sing and play 
over the body the air which was the favorite of the old man when living. 
Hour after hour passed, still no sign of resuscitation. But the little fellow 
continued, until, at last, watching steadily, he tancied the slightest color 
possible tinged the cheek of the dead man! 

‘“* Was it imagination? No! The ghastly hue of death had left the face 
—the lips quivered—the eyelids opened—the eye glared boldly around, 
and tears flowed in streams down the old man’s cheeks. Life had indeed 
returned; the object was obtained. The old man lived sufficiently long to 
tell the hiding place of his wealth.” 

Thus ended the tale of the “story teller” of Constantinople. Having 
brought letters of introduction to an English gentleman, who had resided 
some thirty years in Stamboul, and who offered me every kindness and at- 
tention, I had opportunities of seeing a good deal of the city and its de- 
lightful environs, during the short time I proposed staying, and [ found in 
his son a very kind and gentlemanly companion, who was by my side con- 
stantly, and with whom I made several delightful excursions. 

Having expressed a great wish to make a trip to the ‘* Sweet Waters,” 
I, with my friend, hired a caique, and comfortably reclining in thie boitow 
of the boat on a very agreeable divan, I watched the magnificent landscapes 
that on al! sides surrounded me. It is situated on the shores of the Bospho- 
rus, near an Asiatic castle, in a very beautiful meadow, through which the 
river meanders. The Sultan has a country residence here, to which he 
retires in the summer time. On arriving the scene was novel, picturesque 

and beautiful. 

The meadows and hills shone in a fresh verdant dress, and through the 
tall cypresses glittered the Sultan’s splendid kiosk. Here were hundreds 
of Turkish men and women seated together in picturesque groups upon 
the grassy carpet. 

We had taken with us some provisions, intending to remain one or tw? 
days, should the wind or weather prove agreeable. We therefore unpack- 
ed our eatables, and having drank a little sherbet, left our caique, leaving 
the men to take care of her till our return. 

The beautiful scenery surrounding me on all sides I shall never forget; 
after a long walk we returned to our boat, intending to proceed stil! fur- 
ther up the Bosphorus. In the distance we could see the lightly clad ‘- 
gures of some beautiful Greeks gliding through the intricacies of their 02- 
tive dances, whilst from the grove the sound of voices floated through the 
air like the notes of the nightingale. 

i From the shore could be heard the guitars of Sicilian and Jtalian mar!- 
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The Spirit of the Times, —_ 














ners: the sky sparkled with a thousand lights, and the moon, like a meteor 
rising from out the wayes, shed its silvery light over all. 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


From “ Bell’s Life in London” of 8th March, received by the Queen of the West. 








Latest State of the Odds. 
CHESTER CUP. 

TRAINER. MONDAY. THURSDAY. 

Sweetmeat ....-... H. Wadlow.. 18 to 1 agst. (tk) 17 to 1 agst. 
Best Bower........ Kent........ 25 to 1 —— 

Mermaid........... Jaques...... 25 to 1 —~— (tk) 25 to 1 —— 

Whinstone ........ W. Anson. 25 to 1 —— 25 to 1 

Fitzallen .......... Hesseltine .. 33 to 1 —— (tk) 33 tol 

Colleen Dhaa...... Monaghan... 40 to 1 —— 

Columbus......... J. Day...... 40 to 1 —— 
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Discord. ..+eecsees Kent.....00 40 to 1 —— 
Vol-au-vent........ Lumley..... 40 to 1 —— 
Roderick .......... Flintoff..... 50 to 1 —- 40 to 1 —— 
Weatherbit ........ J, Day...... 50 to 1 —— (tk) 
St. Lawrence ...... J. Day...... 50 to 1 —— 
The Libel......... H. Wadlow.. 100 to 1 —— 100 to 1 —— 
DERBY. 
Sting. ..eseeeeeeeee Forth.sceeee 9 to 2—— 9 to 2 (tk) 
Brocardo ........ «- J. Scott..... 22 to 1—— 20 to 1 —— (tk) 
TaBPevesccecscvccese J. Scott..... 22 to 1 ——(tk) 
Tibthorpe.......... W. Scott.... 22 to 1 —— 
Spithead........... S. Lord..... 30 to 1 —— 
Malcolm........... R. PAnson.. 33 to 1 —— 33 to 1 —— 
Humdrum....... -- Beresford... 40 to 1 ——~ 40 to 1 —— (tk) 
Smuggler Bill...... Edwards.... 50 to 1 —— 
OAKS. 
Queen Anne ....... Cooper..... 18 to 1 ——(tk) 
CwekeO 6. cece «eee Kent....... 20 to 1 ——(tk) 
Wilderness......... . J. Day 1... 9 te 1 20 to 1 —— 
Osprey .cceccccceee 20 to 1 —— 20 to 1 —— (tk) 





LIVERPOOL STEEPLE CHASES. 


STEWARDS : THE EARL OF SEFTON AND GEORGE PAYNE, ESQ. 
Horses marked thus * are in the Derby, ¢ Oaks, and ¢ St. Leger. 
WEDNESDAY, March 4.—Liverpool still maintains and seems likely to 
maintain its pre-eminence in the steeple chasing world, though other pla- 
ces may exceed it in the amount of public money giver and the value of the 
stakes ; but nove equal it in the conveniences afforded by the town itself, 
where inn-keepers are willing to afford their usual accommodations with- 
out charging double or treble their usual prices, in the beauty of the course, 
the excellence of the country, and the extraordinary commodiousness of the 
stand, The breadth of the channel, too, is now reduced by steam to little 
more than that of ariver, so that it has become in a great measure acon- 
test for superivrity between England and Ireland, and really deserves the 
name of the “* Great ational Steeple Chase.” The coursing meeting, too, 
which has its fuli share of notice in another part of the paper, possesses in a 
great measure the same character, for while the Irish sportsmen bring their 
horses, the keen and ardent coursers of Scotland bring their greyhounds for 
a contest with the southern. These are sources ofinterest which no other 
place can hope to rival, and to these were not only added the good man- 
agement which always characterises races at Liverpool, but a handicap so 
well balanced as to induce an acceptance of thirty four out of forty nine en- 
tries, and a field of twenty two starters, the largest number which has ap- 
peared at the post this year. The first race of the season, too, is run on 
this day, and to this was added the new feature of the Free Handicap Hur- 
dle Race, which brought to the post fifteen horses, another proof of good 
hancicapping, so that there was not only a sufficiency of sport, but the 
greatest possible variety. The number of visitors this year could not have 
been less than in those years when steeple chasing was a greater novelty, for 
the stand, large as it is, could scarcely find room for another occupant. It 
is true that there was much less betting than used to characterise the stee- 
ple chases of other years, there being, in fact, scarcely anything of that na- 


, would be better if he stood a hand lower ; for ey a large animal, both 

in limbs and frame, he is somewhat obnoxious to the charze of legginess. 
_ Firefly is a splendid animal, whose condition was equal to his appearance, 
| and with Regalia and Switcher it seemed not at all unlikely that another 
| stranger from the Emerald Isle might come, like Brunette, and carry away 
_the prize from the elite of England. Her success, however, had put the 

handicapper on his guard, and the Irish horses were all weighted in a man- 
ner which left no chance to any but a first rate one. Switcher is a nice, 
| little, compact, thorough bred horse, looking much more like a racer than 
|a steeple chaser. Although carrying the highest weight, hejwas the small- 

est horse of the lot, and his performance, like that of Brunette, shows how 
much more essential, in carrying weight, blood is than bone or muscle. 
Cureall, the winner of last year, is an animal possessing as much power, 
perhaps, as anything in the race. He is remarkably compact and well set, 
and so large and full of muscle, particularly in the hind quarters, that he 
would probably seem fat even in the best condition. He certainly had that 
appearance on the present occasion, and many declared him unfit to run. 
This was an opinion with which ours might probably have coincided ; but 
we recollected that the same dictum was pronounced on him last year, and 
took warning thereby. These were all whose appearance justified any 
great notice. Some had nothing but their ancient reputation to recom- 
mend them, and some had neither reputation nor appearance in their fa- 
vour. Culverthorpe was thought to look and go most wretchedly ; but both 
he and Pioneer showed how much speculations are worth. A few seemed 
not worth the stakes that were paid for them, and worst of all appeared an 
animal with the outrageous name of Homihiharriboo, one that seemed to 
have been borrowed from the language of the Cannibal Islands, though we 
have been told that it belongs to one nearer home, and that its signification 
is as elegant asits sound. He is a little, mean, ill-conditioned looking 
brute as ever we saw, and rough and bad as many looked, none looked so 
bad as he. The line of country at Liverpool is always the same, so that we 
may be spared the dry catalogue of fields and fences which, unentertaining 
as it may be, we are sometimes obliged to give. It was still, however, a 
very different country from what we can ever recollect it before, that which 
was last year’s plough or fallow being now what is called ‘seeds,’ which the 
mildness and forwardness of the season had brought into a state almost equal 
to the best turf. The very little that was, in plough or wheat, was, from 
the same cause, light and crumbling, and the course itself was in the finest 
condition. This will in a great measure account for the pace in which the 
race was run, one quite incomparable with the heavy state of the ground 
in previous years, and particularly the last. 

It having been arranged that the day’s racing should begin with the “ le- 
gitimates,” the bell rang a little after two, and shortlv after Mr. Nightin- 
gale, who officiated as judge, was called upon to decide a plate of 
Fifty Sovs. given by the Earl of Sefton, added to a Sweepstakes of 10 sovs. each, 5 for- 

feit ; for horses that never won more than 200 sovs. at any one time 3 the second to 


save his stake ; three yore olds 6st. 7lb., four, 8st. 3lb., five, Sst. 10Ib., six and aged, 
9st. ; fillies allowed 3lb. ; one mile, 7 subs. 
t Mr. R. J. Mostyn’s b. c. The Premier, by Toryboy out of King Cole’s 
ss dl hn EEE FOI 
Lord Howth’s ch. h. Switcher, 5 yrs. . 2... cc cccccccccccccate Wynne... 2 
Mr. Binnie’s b. f. Apparition, by Taurus, out of Young Duchess by 
We, B PW. « oo.» 0.0:0.40:4 06 LEMEUs AGE SORT bes ENE ls eee Kennedy... 3 
* Hon. E. M. L. Mostyn’s b. c. by Phenix, out of L’Hirondelle. 3 yre.. Duff...... 0 
* Lord Chesterfield’s b. h. The Poor Soldier, 6 yrs..............++ Nat....., 0 
Sir J. Gerard’s br f. Camelia, by Voltaire, out of Camelina, 3 ee. oa 
Mr. R Bell's b. f. Rosina, by Romulus, 4yrs...... seeeeeeees G Simpson 0 


It was a quarter to four before all the preliminary arrangements for the 
great event were completed, when the following large field of twenty-two 
were collected at the starting post for 


A Handicap Sweepstakes of 20 sovs. each, h. ft., and 5 only if declared, with 100 added ; 
the second to save his stake, and the winner to pay 10 sovs. towards the expenses ; 
winners from the time of declaring the weights 5lb. extra, 49 subs., 15 of whom paid 
forfeit of 5 sovs. each, making the full value of the stakes 685 sovs 

Mr. Adams's b. g. Pioneer, by Advance, 6 yrs., 11st. 121b......... W. Taylor... 1 

Mr. Payne’s ch. g. Culverthorpe, (h. b.) aged, Ilst. 4lb....,..... Rackley..... 2 

Lord Howth’s Switcher, 5 yrs., 12st. 4b. (5 extra)........0.2.+. WYDN....e-. 3 

Lord Waterford’s ch. g. Firefly, aged, 12st SIb...............2- L. yrne..... 0 

Mr. W. G. Loft’s br. h. Cure-all, aged, 12st 4Ib...........6.-... Owner...... 0 

Lord Waterford’s b. g. Regalia, aged, Ist. 12lb....... -» Doolan...... 0 

Mr. C. E. Brooke’s Eagle, aged, Ilst. 12D... 1... cece cee cee eee Capt. W.Peel 0 

Mr. Atkinson’s b. g. Golden Pippin, aged, list. 12Ib............. Nainby...... 0 

Mr. Windham’s b.h Major A,6yrs., llst.6lb........ . +». Blake 





ture worth mentioning ; but this is matter rather to be thankful for than 
sorrowful. On this occasion there were no rumors of plots and conspira- 
cies, and no idea that any horse was to run otherwise than on his merits. | 
The most deeply-laid plan, however, could not have deceived the public 
more completely than Pioneer’s winning, a horse that was considered by al- | 
most every one so utterly without a chance that scarcely any odds could | 
tempt any one to venture a five pound note upon him. Indeed, the state | 
in which the horse pulled up in the middle of the race at Hereford, and | 
the short time which has since elapsed, was quite sufficient to make any! 
one imagine that he could not be in a fit state torun. These opinions were 
strengthened by the horse’s appearance, the day before the race, when he 
certainly looked rough and out of condition and connoisseurs declared his 
style of going such that he could have no more chance thanadonkey. His 
owner had scarcely a very slight idea of his Winning, and the jockey had 
none whatever. Having been trained at home, he had none of the * pres- 
tige’ which attend those who come from stables of celebrity ; and which of- 
ten puff up the merest pretenders into importance. His jockey, too, isa 
modest unpretending young man, and having no conceit of boast about him | 
has never forced himself upon the public notice, and has not been thought | 
of as a rider as his merits deserve. It will, however, probably be a warn- 
ing to many not to make sure of getting their travelling expenses out of | 
horses that they know to be good ones, such as Poineer has always unques- 
tionably been. It is not a trifling matter that Mr. Hassel has twice won the 
Liverpool Steeple Chase, but has bred and trained the horses that won them, | 
Pioneer being half brother to Vanguard ; and neither of them at starting was 
in the least favour withthe public. The position of Lancet formed a strik- 
ing Contrast to that of Pioneer, having been at 6to 1 in London, a price 
which he maintained to the evening before the race at the Betting Rooms, 
at the Talbot, when he began to recede, and no one seemed inclined to take 
less than S tol. He has been in training at Hednesford, where he wasde- 
clared a clipper, and certainly from what he did there his reputation must 
have proceeded, for his public performances amount to almost nothing. In- | 
deed, when we saw Lancet (late Jellalabad) quoted at 6 to 1 we began to 
accuse ourselves of a culpable forgetfulness of some horse of great merit, 
and to wonder how his achievements could have escaped us. When we) 
got to Liverpool, however, we found every one else making the same enqui- 
ry, “* What can justify Lancet’s holding the position of first favourite >” 
and as nobody knew more of him than that he had won a match at Bath, 
or something of that sort, it began to be surmised that he owed it to that 
extraordinary fondness for animals trained in their neighborhood, which so | 
often produces winners (in imagination) of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, 
from the favoured locality of Hednesford. If appearances could justify such 
a confidence, he had all that appearances could give when he was brought 
out the next day ; but in the meantime his popularity had a visible decline. | 
Eagle was his rival for the first place, and he receded a point ortwo, while 
Veluti began to get forward, and left off decidedly as first favourite ; but 
the business done was too limited to admit of a quotation. 

The next day the numbers that attended the course Were very great, and 
afforded all that contrast which small-beer scribes delight in, and for which 
the regular stock of phrases is every year brought into certain requisition. 
We shall, therefore, leave them to tell how the carriages varied ‘* trom the 
four-in-hand drag down to the humble donkey cart,” nor touch the “ moy- 
ing accidents by flood and field,” without which some of them think no ac- 
count of a steeple chase can be perfect, and merely say that the company 
was large and respectable, and included His Royal Highness Prince George 
of Cambridge, the Prince of Wurtemburg, attended by Baron Maltzhan : 
Major Waterford ; Lords Sefton, Caledon, Chesterfield, Englinton Maid- 
stone, Suirdale, Ranelagh, Craven, Howth, Glamis, Cantalupe Sirs W 
M. G. Houston, Stanley, R. Brownrigg, C. Barton, V Cotton, W. Don. Hon. 
J. Macdonald, G. Fitzroy, H. Stanley, F. Villiers, and Cols. Stanley, Horn- 
by,Col. Knox. Messrs. Neville, Payne, Lloyd, R. J. Mostyn, Daintree 
Bowyer, Smythe, Keaghy, Maxwell, Bellyse, Langtry, Puleston, J Stanley, 
and Clive, aphasia 

When the horses were brought into the enclosure before the stand, the 
4ppearance of Lancet seemed to justify all the good things that had been 
said of him. He is a large well made and powerful horse, in his formation 
all that could be wished as a steeple chaser, and evidently in the most ad- 
mirable condition. In the latter point it was evident that no pains had been. 
‘pared, and he certainly did his trainer high credit. Whether he would | 
have proved to have “‘ that within which passeth show,” and without which | 
appearance and condition go for nothing, the race did not prove. Veluti | 

coked, if possible, better than Lancet, and we have very little doubt that 
many horses will be brought out for the Derby in condition not equal to his. | 
re ape Pr geo quite a picture, and with Dockeray’s training, Mason’s ri- 
noted = his own exceeding cleverness, he deserved, with his light weight, 
~ withstanding he is but a little animal, the position he held; and had he 
a — to run to the end of the race, it is not at all improbable that it 
— . ave ended differently. Eagle was another that had all the appear- 
be pet being fit to run ; and this, with his great size and power, being about 

ands high, induced a strong confidence in his party. To our minds he 
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Mr. Austin’s b. g. Troubadour, (h. b.) aged, list. 6lb............ G. B. Rammell 0 
Mr. G. Lambden’s b. g. Carlow, list. 4ID.........ccccccccesee eee 0 
Mr. Hammond’s b. rm. Brenda (h. b.), Mt Ee = il RT 
Mr. Robertson’s gr. g. Tinderbox, aged, llst 41D... ........ 0 cece C.Daley..... 0 
Mr. Ekins’s gr. h. Peter Simple, aged, he RETR | ere 0 
Mr. H. L. Carter’s b. g. Homihiharribo (h. b.) aged, llst......... Parker...... 0 
Mr. Hey’s br. g. Lancet, (h.b.), aged, Llst.......ccccccccccce W. M‘Donogh 0 

; Captain Barnett’s Mameluke, 10st. 12... 2... .........eee0e+e+ee A. M'Donogh. 0 
Mr. G. Lambden’s Pickwick, 10st. 10Ib.. 0.0... cc ccc cee ce ee DENY. isccse 8 
Hon. F. Craven’s b. m. Perambulator (h. b.), 6 Vr, 16s: BID... wes N.Stagg..... 0 
Mr. W. S. Crawfurd’s b. g. Veluti (h. b.), 6 yrs., 10st.6lb......... Mason...... 0 
Mr. Pearce’s ch. c. The Scavenger, 6 yrs., Ist. 2Ib..........00e Bradley ..... 0 

| Sir R. Brownrigg’s gr.m. Lady Gray, 10st...... - Thomas ..... 0 


The betting at Ralph’s on the morning of the race was very liberal, and 
was noticeable only as showing an increased disposition to back Veluti 


, and Firefly. It improved on the course, and some changes occurred 


amongst the leading favourites, but business generally was slack, and, af- 
ter theffirst half dozen horses, were at nominal prices. The odds at starting 
were— 
11 to 2 agst Veluti (tk) 
6 to 1 agst Eagle (tk) 
7 to 1 agst Firefly 
10 to 1 agst Lancet 


12 to 1 agst Golden Pippin 
16 to 1 agst Perambulator (tk) 
16 to 1 agst Cure-all 
100 to 6 agst Brenda 
10 to 1 agst Mameluke 100 to 6 agst Peter Simple 
12 to 1 agst Culverthorpe 25 to 1 agst Major A. 

At starting Homihiharribo, Mameluke, Cure-all, and Peter Simple went 
away pretty nearly abreast, with Veluti, Eagle, and others close up with 
them. At the first fence Lady Gray fell on landing, and got away from her 
jockey, and Scavenger refused at the same place. At the second fence he 





_ intended to repeat his refusal, but just as he was about to turn round some 


other horse came in his way, and knocked him over the fence. This kind 
assistance, however, did not seem to give him any greater liking for it, and 


_ at the next he refused so obstinately that his rider was obliged to give up 


and retrace his steps homewards, which he found almost as difficult a mat- 
ter as going forward. No change occurred tll coming to the first turn to 
the left, when Cure-all went to the front. On getting to fence before again 
turning to the left, the one before coming to Becher’s Brook, Mameluke 
and Homihiharriho were running pretty nearly together, and just behind 
Cure-all; as they approached the fence Mameluke swerved against the one 
with the unpronounceable name, and the collusion brought him on tke 
other side of the fence in an oblong position, and some horse that was im- 
mediately following him came across him, and knocked him and his rider 
over. They got up and just as Parker was mounting again, something else 
came against him, and he was again knocked over, several horses passing 
over him as he lay, one striking him and inflictinga severe wound on the 
forehead, and bruising him a good deal about the body. This ended the 
races as far as this horse was concerned, and though we are very sorry that 
such a result should have been brought about by such a misfortune to his 
rider, it is a comfort that we shall not have to write his jaw breaking name 
again. Bythetime they came to Becher’s Brook, Cure-all fell back and 
resigned the lead to Peter Simple, who carried it on urtil they came tothe 
back course ; but before arriving there the list of casualties was swelled 
by Tinderbox falling at the fence before it, and getting away from his jockey. 
On entering the course Perambulator overpowered her rider, rushed to the 
front, and carried on the running towards tke artificial brook. Immediate- 
ly after crossing the running ground in the ordinary races, and entering the 
centre of the course some person on horseback came across the track of Lan- 
cet, who was pushing forward for the front, and going a great pace, and the 
collusion sent him to the ground with a tremendous shock. He got up 
without waiting for his rider, and again joined inthe race. In the mean- 
time Perambulator kept up the lead, and went first ove: the artificial fence 


leading to the artificial brook, where she was so near coming down that her | 


rider was thrown forward on her neck, and had great difficulty in keeping 
hissaddle. He saved himself, however, very cleverly, and went first over 
the brook by several lengths, Veluti being second, Gold Pippin third, Pe- 
ter Simple fourth, Major A. fifth with Switcher, Carlow and Culverthorpe, 
following them. All skimmed over the brook like swallows in a summer 
evening flight, and none went better than Lancet and Lady Gray, who had 


| left their jockeys behind, and had come in without them, all from sheer 


love of sport. In the rear of all came Pickwick, who had been thrown into 
this position by his stirrup leather breaking at the second fence, and he was 
pulled up immediately after passing the brook. at, 

After the leading horses had gone over, Golden Pippin, who seems to be 


_ahard puller, pulled his way to the front, and led to the high bank in the 


lane beyond the race course. Seeing, however, the lane so invitingly open 
on his left, he rushed down it, till his career was stopped by a cart, from 
which, flying off at a tangent, he and his rider rolled into the ditch, and be- 
fore they got out, it was too late for him to join in the race with any effect, 
and though they went on, they could get no forward place afterwards. 
Perambulator followed Golden Pippin, but got into the line again without 
the same mishap, and recovered a decent place. Veluti seemed quite dis- 
posed to follow this good example, and no doubt thought it was the right 
way, but his rider immediately let him know that he was of a different opin- 
ion, but before they could come to an understanding on this point, he had 
got quite out of his stride, and went over the bank at a standing jump. 
bis gave the pas to Peter Simple, who kept the lead over the next fie 
with Veluti, Cure-all, and Eagle in close attendance on him. As they ap- 











proached the left hand turn Cure-all again went in advance, and continued 
it slenp as line of fields at the back of the course opposite the stand, and 
till making the next turn towards Becher’s Brook. This was a critical 
point of the race, and those who had running left in them began to 
draw forward, and those who were pretty well spun out to fall back. At 
the brook Cure-all gave up his lead to Culverthorpe, who came forward with 
a dash, and soon made a considerable gap between himself and the follow- 
ing horses. He was succeeded by Switcher, Veluti, Peter Simple, and 
Eagle, and at the same time Brenda and Mameluke assumed forward posi- 
tions, but which they were not long able to maintain. Culverthorpe con- 
tinued to lead to the race course, and in the meantime Pioneer, who had 
hitherto been lying in a modest and backward position, began to pass some 
of the tired ones, and to look forward to respectable position in the front, 
though such an idea as winning was one which his rider had not yet ventur- 
ed to entertain. After entering the course Culverthorpe continued to lead, 
but the pace, before getting round the lower corner, had shaken off Peter 
Simple, and one or two others who had up to this point been running in the 
front division, and left only Culverthorpe, Switcher, Veluti, Eagle and Fire- 
fly. At the same time the poor, despised, and rejected Pioneer kept grad- 
ually creeping forward, and found that by this time those who had been 
forcing the pace were obliged to come back to him. He continued to pass 
one after another, till they had passed over the first hurdle placed across the 
course, and here Veluti broke down, and a dangerouscompetitor was dis- 
posed of. Pioneer was now in the second place, and before they reached 
the last hurdle he came up with Culverthorpe, and they went over it to- 
gether. It was nottill they came tothis point that the white jaeket of 
Pioneer could be clearly distinguished from the white one of Switcher, and 
the primrose ones of Cure-all and Eagle, and the astonishment of those 
who had considered him “ as safe as if he were boiled,” and who had posi- 
tively engaged to eat him if he won, was such that they could scarcely be- 
lieve the testimony of their eyes. Many of the Irish thought it another 
instalment of “ justice to Ireland,” and vowed it was Switcher—an illusion 
which some fondly cherished till the horses were pastthe post. After this 
Culverthorpe had not a struggle left in him, nor had any of those who fol- 
lowed him, and the race after the last hurdle was passed was entirely over. 
Pioneer went by the post in the gentlest possible canter, and could have won 
in a trot, if necessary. Switcher was beaten by Culverthorpe two or three 
lengths, and Firefly and Eagle were fourth and fifth, there being scarcely a 
head betweenthem. Immediately after them came Cure-all, Carlow, Major 
A., and two or three others; but it can be of little use to particularise places 
after the race had been won, so long that most of the horses had pulled up. 
Perambulator broke down at the lane leading into the course. The race 
was run in 10min. 47sec. After this came 

A Free Handicap Hurdle Race of 10 sovs. each, 5 ft. with 50 added ; the winner to pay 


5 sovs. towards the expenses ; 10s. to be paid with each nomination, to go tothe se- 
cond horse ; two miles, over six hurdles. 


Mr. Dymock’s ch. m. Grace Darling, (h. b.), aged, 10st. é. j aa? Re - Lioyd... ....%. 
Mr. Gpttidie’s b.. m. Alice (jt: b.), Oat. SUB. 6 oc.9:c c'nc < okie coe 0c car Daley ...... 
Mr. King’s br. g. Artful Dodger, aged, 9st. 10lb............... Crouch....... 
Mr. Quin’s b. m. Violet (h. b.) 5 yrs., 9st. 9lb...........+2+-+- Thompson,.... 
39 horses were entered—the second will therefore receive £19 10s. 

Betting : 5 to 2 agst. Sir Edward, 3 to 1 agst. New Brighton, 7 to 1 agst. 
The Artist, and 10 to 1 agst. Cresus. 

The Artful Dodger went away at a terrible pace, followed by Creesus, and 
knocked down every hurdle that he came to, which those who followed 
found to be a very great convenience, of which they took good care to make 
use, to such an extent, indeed, that many of the backward horses never 
jumped a hurdle at all, all which tended to keep up the steam at high pres- 
sure throughout. At the bottom of the course Creesus took the place of the 
Artful Ag who had now worn himself out. He maintained the lead 
up to the last hurdle, where Everton challenged him, ran with him for a 
little way, but was soon obliged to fall back. Craesus now seemed to have 
won the race, but all at once a new opponent came forward in Sir Edward. 
He made a rush just opposite the stand, ran a desperate race up to the post, 
and beat him by a head almost in the last stride, in a manner which would 
have made a reputation for any other man, but which is altogether thrown 
away upon Tom Oliver, who has achieved such wonders so often that no- 
body thinks anything of them. It was, fora hurdle race, very fast from 
beginning to end: the contest was so close between the two first that the 
judge could not placea third. Sir W. Don purchased Sir Edward of Mr. 
E. Clark, before the race, for 350 sovs., and started him, although informed 
by Dockeray that his leg had filled, and that he had no chance of winning. 
Sir William, who won £1,000 in bets, on the race, has since made Mr. 
Clark a present of the horse. ‘ 


Sir W. Don’s b. h. Sir Edward (late Chummy), aged, 10st. 2lb.... Oliver....... I 
Captain Campbell’s b. h. Croesus, aged, 11st: 12D... ........0 cc MUMEEET 3.6 00:0 0 2 
Mr. Clifton’s br. h. Pedlar, aged, 12st. 6lb..... 0. ue ee ce wee DEF .. cece O 
Lord Chesterfield’s br. g. New Brighton, 6 yrs , 11st. 10Ib........ Anthony Taylor 0 
Mr. Duckworth’s b g. Clear-the-kitchen, aged, llst.7lb......... Cowell....... 0 
Mr. Ralph’s gr. h. Everton, 6 yrs., list. 4Ib...........0ee0+++ SCOtt.......0- O 
Mr. Roberts’s gr.g Quicksilver, 6 yrs., llst...........0.+e++ Powell....... 0 
Mr. M. Heap’s br. g. Chintz-print, 6 yrs., 10st. 10Ib..... sole PI Sct eee @ 
Mr. Cross’s b. h. Single Peeper, aged, 10st. 8lb.............+++ Thomas...... 0 
Mr. W. Turner’s ch. g. Sands, 6 yrs., 10st. 6lb...............- J. Byrme...... O 
Mr. Henderson’s b. g. The Artist, 6 yrs., 10st. 6lb.... we BOWIE cc cc.ce 4 

0 

0 

0 
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Trotting—Manchester.—The trotting match, betwen Mr. Bowring’s 
chesnut mare and Mr. Clough’s brown horse, appointed to take place near 
Manchester, on Monday, did not come off. We are informe that, on 
Thursday last, the owner had heard that the mare had got slightly sprained 
in the hind leg, whilst taking exercise, and he wrote at once to the owner 
of the horse, who called the same day, and agreed to meet him the day fol- 
lowing and see her ; he did so, and finding that she was very lame (much 
more so than her owner had reason to expect), said he had no doubt matters 
would be arranged (as to postponement) on the next day, when the remain- 
der of the stakes should be deposited. Before attending that meeting, the 
owner of the mare asked the veterinary surgeon when he thought she 
would be fit to go, and he said, certainly not in less thana month; but has 
since said she would not be of any use for three months. The only offer 
the owner of the horse made was, that if he had £20 given him he would 
put it off for fourteen days; but, to have done that and deposit a further 
£100, would, her owner considered, have been the greatest folly. He of- 
fered, that if they would let the horse go the five miles on the 2d March 
(the day the match should have come off), and take his time, the mare 
should go against that time, when she was fit (but not to exceed a month, 
or forfeit £200), and give him five seconds; as a further temptation he 
also agreed to lay £100 to £50 she won. He likewise proposed, that if 
they would put the match off for a month he would pay their expenses 
from 2d March till that time. Our Manchester correspondent, in allusion 
to this contemplated match, says that, by way of recompense to the number 
of gentlemen who had assembled, Mr. Whitworth had his horse driven 
over the ground, which he performed in a masterly manner, in 13min. 57sec. 
The distance was five miles on the old Warrington-road, ending at Knuts- 
ford. 


A Voice from the Champion.—Mr. Editor: I beg to state that I have re- 
covered from my late illness, and now announce that I will fight any man in 
the world, for from £400 up to £1,000 a side, to come off in five months 
from making the match. I would prefer Bendigo to any other man for a 
smaller or a larger sum, whichever he may think fit. The money is al- 
ways ready at my house or at Tom Spring’s, Castle Tavern, Holborn.—Ben 
Caunt, Champion of England, Coach and horses, St. Martn’s-lane, Friday, 
March 6, 1846,.—P.S. I enclose a guinea for Spring’s testimonial. 


An Invitation to the New Black.—Mr Editor: Previous to retiring alto- 
gether from the Prize Ring, I am desirous of having one more shy, Will 
you be good enough to say | will fight Broome’s Black for £15 or £25 a side. 
If this will not suit him, I will fight either Angelo or Burton for the same 
sum, off-hand, say within afortnightor three weeks. My money will be 
ready on Wednesday evening, from eight till ten o’clock, at Mr. John 
_ Brown’s, the Bunch of Grapes, near old Gravel-lane, Ratcliff Highway.— 

Your obedient servant, W. Firzmaurice.—-[Billy had better call at 
Broome’s, and feel the Black’s pulse.—Ep.]} 


| Sporting Match.—T. J. Harrison, Esq. of Harrogate, having backed his 
| favourite hunter Bachelor for £50, to clear in ** cool blood” fifteen feet of 
| water, and also having made a bet his horse would not refuse the first time 
he was ridden at the leap, much interest was felt upon the result of this 
sporting match Turnham Brook, near Vinenesbro’, was selected for the 
jump, and as the ground was sound, a better could not have been chosen. 
A hurdle was placed on the side the horse was to leap from. Though 
ridden at the leap in any thing but a workmanlike manner the gallant horse 
cleared all, nearly ata stand. The first time he was put at the on the 
bank on the landing gave way ; a dispute arose, but the umpires referring 
toa referee, the case was decided in favour of the owner of Bachelor. The 
horse cleared 16 feet, and that almost ata stand. From the perfect ease 
this leap was cleared, it was evident had the five yards of water been in- 
creased to eight yards, Bachelor and a good rider on his back would have 
landed safe on the other side. 


Waters and Facett.—The 250 yards race, for £5 a side, between Thomas 
Waters of Warkworth, and Thomas Facett of Blankland, came off at the 
latter place, on Saturday, 28th ult. A number of — assembled, and at 
three o’clock, after three attempts, the men got off, Facett with the lead of 
about a yard ; but at twenty yards Waters was first, and they ran nearly 
neck and neck the whole of the distance, Waters ultimately landing him- 
self a winner by about a yard. The odds at starting were 5 to 4 on the wia- 
ner, and the time occupied was thirty seconds. 
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We find, in a London paper the followi agraph, which we suspect 
to have been borrowed from an aaeni A se yi The richest 
old mine in the world is in the town of Consalo, Mexico. The owner, 
ignor Yriate, it is said, refuses to work it to any degree of productiveness, 
because he could not dispose of the immense revenue it would yield! He 
is reputed immensely wealthy, and. considers his capital is safest under- 
ground /” 

Brieks.—Going home a few nights since, we observed an individual at a 
street corner, viewing, apparently with great interest, a particular portion 
of the building before him, which had recently been painted, and rejoiced 
in a new copper spout. The night was wet and uncomfortable, but we 
stopped to gaze upon the gazer. He was a queer looking genius. His hat 
was what is commonly termed a “ sheet-iron” hat, being destitute of nap, 
and resembling a battered chimney pot ; his coat collar was remarkably 
high, but did not succeed in hiding the distended cheeks and sharp turned- 
up nose of the wearer, or tokeep the moisture from his face and long thin 
hair; a pair of light gambroon pants, well dabbled at the bottom, complet- 
ed the costume of this midnight street inspector. After watching him for 
some time, a watchman approached and attracted his attention. Slowly 
revolving upon his pins, he glanced upon the watchman for a moment and 
then said :— 

“* Watchman, I believe I have the-the pleasure of ad-dressing one of that 
cla-class of in-in-indiwidu-widuals, watchman ; do you know bricks 2” 

** Don’t know nary person of that are name,” replied the matter of fact 
watchman. ; eo ’ . / i . 

‘¢ Bricks is not a person, sir! Bricks isan inan-inan-animate thing, sir ! 
Do you know anything about bricks ?” ' 

‘*T knows ’em when I sees ’em,” said the watchy guardian of the night. 

‘* That’s not an answer to my-my question. I ask you if you know any- 
thing about bricks.” 

** No great deal,” replied worthy, slightly puzzled. 

‘* Look at that house, sir! just be so ki-kind as to look at that house,” said 
the querist, and he once more revolved, and thrust his right hand a consi- 
derable distance into the pocket of his gambroons. Whereupon the watch- 
man nervously clutched his club as if he apprehended an attack. 

‘* am a lookin’ at it,” replied that functionary, uneasily glancing at his 
companion. 

** Do you suppose that them’s bricks,” said he of the gambroons. 

**T can’t say,” said the watchman, ‘but I shouldn’t think they was—ef 
they is, they’re very red—they looks like biled craw-fish.” 

** Watchman,” said the questioner, with offended dignity—‘‘ none-none 
of your non-nonsense, if you please. Just be so kind as to give mea-a 
straight forward answer,” said the speaker, as if in illustration of the ex- 
pected answer, made a lunge forward. 

** Well,” said the watchman, ‘‘ I shouldn’t think they was bricks.” 

** You’ve got a observing eye, sir,” said the questioner, ‘‘ nobody that 
didn’t understand all about bricks, would suppose they was bricks, but they 
is. I?ll let you into a secret, sir; they’re bricks as is picked up here and 
there ; they’re not all of the same size, sir; bricks is made in mo-moulds, 
sir, an, if they was all got at one place, they’d be all the same size, but 
they was made in different moulds, and that’s the reason they’re not all the 
same size. Nobody that doesn’t understand all-all about bricks would’nt 
notice it, sir, but any body with a observin’ eye would notice it in a instant, 
sir.” 

The watchman wittily observed that he guessed the reason the fellers 
head was a runnin’ so on bricks, was because he’d got a lot o” bricks in his 
tile, an’ he thought he’d better move him gently to the watch-house, in case 
he should lose any on ’em a goin’ home. He accordingly took him under 
his arm, and walked him off like ‘** bricks.” Picayune. 








MY FIRST TRIP ON THE MISSISSIPPI. 
BY A LUBBER. 

Steamboat accidents in these daysare as plenty as mosquitoes in summer- 
time, but notwithstanding the consequent loss of life and the ‘‘ pains and 
penalties” they inflict, the hardy and reckless men who man the boats 
on our western waters, count not, or scorn the danger, and reck as little of 
an accident as of aspree. That which I am about to relate was near being 
a tragic interest, as the escape of the passengers was almost miraculous 

It was in the spring of 18— that I embarked on the steamer Smithland 
commanded by Captain N , an eccentric individual, stiff in manners, 
slow in speech, and possessing unbounded confidence in himself, and proud 
of the craft which he commanded. He never spoke of her, or gave an or- 
der without *‘ coming over” her name. ‘ Push the steamboat Smith/and 
off,” he would say, when putting out from a landing, in measured and na- 
sal tones, and accenting the last syilable in a manner which never failed 
to beget a laugh. But peace to his ashes! he was a good officer, courteous 
and attentive to his passengers, and is kindly remembered by all who, like 
him, make their home on the muddy deep. After taking me on board, the 
“‘ steamboat Smithland” ploughed down the stream at a rapid rate. As the 
night came on, a dense fog arose, andin a short time it was impossible to dis- 
tinguish an object three feet from the bow. The pilot found it impossible 
to keep within the channel, and proposed to the captain to stop till the fog 
was dissipated. 

‘* Don’t nobody stop the steamboat Smith/and while I’m aboard !” was his 
positive answer. . 

The pilot, well knowing the stubborn humor of his commander, offered 
no remonstrance, but continued at the wheel, with a cooluess and self-pos- 
session that to me, ever fearful and anxious on a steamboat, was truly won- 
derful, I stood forward on the hurricane deck, leaning against the pilot- 
house, and so much alarmed that I telt pale, though my limbs shook, and 
my eyes winked not. For fifteen minutes the boat kept on her way, and 
then she struck the bank with such force as make her timbers rattle again, 
threw.every man of us flat upon the deck, and caused the boat to rebound 
several feet. 

‘* Stop her!” shouted the captain, springing to his feet, *‘ stop the steam- 
boat Smithland /” 

‘* No you don’t,” retorted the pilot coolly; “ no you don’t; I’ll be d——d 
if the steamboat Smith/and aint gone ?” 

As he spoke, she struck again with tremendous force : and as she ca- 
reened, the cabin parted, and slided into the water—carrying every passen- 
ger along with it. Even in that awful moment I was so “tickled” with 
the manner of the captain, and the reply of the pilot, that I burst into 
a fit of laughter, and was suddenly converted into a shivering ‘‘ O-o-0-h/” 
as I was hurled into the cold stream. Providentially, not a life was lost; 
all clung tu the cabin, which soon drifted ashore, where we entertained 
ourselves till taken off by a boat, which passed soon after. Soon after the 
cabin parted, the hull of the ill-fated steamer sunk, and that was the last 
of steamboat Smithland ! 











A BUFFALO TALE. 
From the papers of the late John Brown. , 

Great is the story teller among the Arabs, and ever has been, since the 
days of the renowned Caliph Haroun Al Raschid, and that unrivalled bed- 
fellow with the awkward name. 

Great, too, is the story teller among the “ Celestials.”” The Chinese have 
tales as well as we outside barbarians; and a Chinese novel, if translated 
and published in our country, would afford amusement equal to the Arabian 
Nights. Their works of fiction are extravagant and grotesque in many of 
their descriptions ; yet, withall, furnishing correct pictures of Chinese 
thought, and something like a delineation of Chinese habits. 

And great isthe story-teller among the North American Indians (By 
the way, the Indians and Chinese not only look alike, and shave their heads 
nearly alike, but resemble each other closely in some of their habits of so- 
cial life.) The wigwam is often a scene of intense interest, as some ** brave” 
holds forth concerning his exploits, or some wag attempts to amuse his au- 
dience, or some old medicine man explains the mysteries of things, which 
neither he or his hearers can understand. 

But where the story teller figures to most advantage —where he is the 
most useful—is at the camp-fire of civilized men, or at their distant sta- 
tions away in the wildefness. Books you have none—Cave Johnson sends 
no mail—you have no resource but your companions. 

Out on a campaign you bivouack with the welkin for your canopy, and 
roast your buffalo steaks before the fire, spitted on a ‘* sharp stick.” Then 
you light your pipes—some sitting—some reclining—some at full length, 
on blankets or robes. How welcome is the extravagant tale of wild adven- 
ture, or the humorous relation of some ludicrous scene! At such times I 
regretted that I was not a story teller ! 

I had a friend in the Indian country who was a rare narrator, but sus- 
pected of embellishment. He never failed in a story. He was a genius. 
No matter what the incidentfhe could relate it so as to be intensely inter- 
rans 4 or irresistably amusing. He had one buffalo tale, as tough as any, 
that he used to tell with a naivete and earnestness, that made us forget its 
improbable features. 

** One morning, when I was in the Blackfoot country,” he would say, “ I 
went out accompanied by an old Spanish hunter, (we call the Mexicans all 
Spaniards, you know,) to get a few. buffalo steaks ; and, seeing an old bull 
asleep under a bank, I took a fancy to have a ride, without saddle or bridle. 
So I crept up, and sprung on his back” —— 

“* The dev”-——we would exclaim. ; 

“* And off he went, full tilt, towards a small bottom prairie, the Spaniard 
running after as fast as he could.” 

** And you on his back ”’ we would ask. 


« Yes sir—fact—and I kept beating him with — stick, on the side 
of the head, until his course became circular, and he made several tours of 
the little prairie. I could easily have killed him with my knife, but I 
wanted to show the Spaniard, who had run to the middle of the prairie, 
some feats of horsemanship, as he kept walking round like the ring master 
ofacircus. Atlength we came within about two hundred yards of the 
Spaniard. 

“« * Shall I shoot ? he bawled out. 

** * No, said I, * wait a little.’ : é ay 

“* So we kept on, tail up, at a high run, until I brought him within one 
hundred yards of my companion. _ 

“* « Now,’ said I, ‘ let him have it.’ 

© * In what part ” 

‘** Behind the shoulder !’ 

“« « Well,’ said he, raising his rifle, ‘ hold up your leg !’” 

Then after our astonishment had been sufficiently expressed, he would 


he had an old pair ofelk-skin breeches, nipped on the nether edge of one 
leg by a bullet, which he used to assure us were the identical breeches he 
wore on that occasion. 
«* And you see, sir,” he would add,‘‘1 didn’t hold my leg quite high 
enough !” Reveille. 





STEAM BUAT POETRY. 
ON MHE MISSOURI RIVER IN LOW WATER. 
BY BUZFUZ. 
‘“< °Tis sweet to hear the watch dog’s honest bark.” —[Byron 
*Tis sweet to lie upon a bar, aground, 
And bear resignedly the boat’s delay; 
*Tis sweet to see the yawl go forth to “ sound,” 
And seek, perchance to find, an open way ; 
‘Tis sweet, as pass the weary hours around, 
From morn till noon, from noon till closing day, 
To see fair ladies thro’ the cabin ambling, 
While in the social hall the gents are gambling. 


Here the boat started, and got safely over the bar, having only lain on it 
three days, in August, with noice. The poetry machine was stopped, un- 
til next day, when she grounded again. Offit started— 


Tis sweet to hear the dinner-bell at noon, 

As smoke the viands on the lengthened board ; 
*Tis sweet to use your knife in lieu of spoon, 

As divers sauces on your plate are stored— 
While greasy cabin-boys, to serve officious, 

Are leaning o’er your shoulders for the dishes. 


** Stop her!” One tap on the hull, the lead heaved, and “‘ two and a’af !”’ 
called—the lead thrown again—“ one rur!”—and there she wasa fast 
boat. She never was very fast, except when fast by acable, or ona bar. 
The machine was put in motion— 


Tis sweet to hear the engine’s honest cough, 
As vainly labors each revolving wheel ; 
*Tis sweet to think the boat is getting off, 
As each vibration of her frame you feel— 
But ah, it isn’t sweet, nor good, nor nice, 
To drink Missouri water without ice! 
But human perplexities, like enjoyments, have anend. She was afloat 
again. ‘I think she’ll go it now, sir!” said the mate, with bold confidence 
—the next lead call was“ a fut an’aaf!” The Captain “ damn’d” the 
boat—some one said he had better dam the river, and try slack water. 
*Tis sweet to play the game of ** twenty-one,” 
It seems so * natural” on sueh occasions— 
It’s just as good as any game for “ fun,” 
And suits for men of different persu asions— 
The betters ‘** draw,” aud ** burst” — when it’s done, 
The man who acts as dealer drawsthem on ! 
But it was now dark, and the boat tied up—to her anchor. 
*Tis sweet to muse of love’d ones absent far, 
And each familiar face in fancy see— 
Tis sweet to gaze upon a twinkling star, 
And say—‘‘ I'll bet that Suzy thinks of me!” 
(I wish I had a good mosquito bar, 
A wise precautionary wish would be;) 
** For Suzy looks upon that star so bright, 
I’m sure before she goes to bed at night !” 


The machine having got thus far, the raw material gave out. The last 


idea of Suzy going out to look at the stars, was considered as approaching 
the sentimentak, rather, and so the verses ceased to flow. St. Louis Reville. 





THE GRAND TOUR. 

It has long been fashionable among the young and wealthy inhabitants of 
our Eastern States, to make the Grand Tour of Europe, and return home 
with the reputation of being ‘‘ travelled men.” This 1s all well enough in 
itself, for those who can afford it, but how much better would it be if before 
they made that tour, they were to make the much more interesting one of 
their own country, and thus be enabled while abroad to speak knowingly of 
the wealth, the mighty magnificence, the chastened beauty and the vast en- 
terprize of their own country. 

The antiquities of Europe are well worth seeing. The Lakes of Cum- 
berland, and the soft repose of English Landscape scenery are worthy of 
attention, but how insignificant are they when compared to the majestic 
views of our Northern States, with small lakes set like gems in mighty hills, 
or the larger oaes that spread through vast regions displaying on their coasts 
the highest civilization, and wildest nature. 

Let us take the ** Grand Tour” from New York along the mighty Lakes to 
the great West. You have Lake George and Champlain, with their clear 
pure waters, sunny islets, and wild and varied scenery. You have Ontario 
and the St. Lawrence, and the grand Niagara, that has never been compass- 
ed by prose writer or poet. You passthrough Buffalo, the depot of the com- 
merce of vast inland seas. You skirt Lake Erie with its many villages and 
cities, you arrive at Detroit, but a few years ago the ‘“* Ultima Thule,” and 
thence launch into the deep inland seas of the great West. 

Mackinaw demands a pause. Its weather beaten shores, its arched rocks, 
its pinnacle cliff rising in the interior of the island, as if nature in some gay 
freak chose to show of what crumbling material she could build a needle-like 
monument. Its bark roofed and bark sided village, with Indians loitering 
about the beach, while their canoes lie idle on the shore. The fort crown- 
ing the hill that over-looks its small harbor, the islands dotting the sunny 
seas around, all offer combinations of beauty for which you may search Eu- 
rope in vain. 

The Straits of Mackinaw are next to be passed, with the black light ship 
marking out the many hidden shoals, The Beaver, the Fox, the Manitou 
Islands comes next, the latter proud in its high sandy looking bluffs. 
sleeping bear follows, and then a long line of sandy sterile shore with im- 


until the eye becomes tired of sueh constant and puzzling changes. Now 
we haul up to the westward, and are borne upon the wide waters of Michi- 
gan. Thesnowy crests of its long blue waves, glance proudly in the sun- 
light, and smile a joyous welcome to the glad stranger, Milwaukee is gain- 
ed and here we finda busy city where but afew years ago all was forest. Its 
bay is dotted with sail craft, propeller, and steamboat, each bearing its ear- 
go of hardy emigrants. Another hour or so, and you land at our own. de- 
lightful village of Racine, where a harbor built mainly by the enterprize 
of its own inhabitants, will very soon afford ample accommodations for the 
many vessels that are required to bear away the golden harvests of the rich 
adjacent regions. 

Here then the traveller should rest awhile, for here the prairie presses 
close upon the Lake. Hence, a short ridge brings you full on the prairie, 
on a land-sea dotted with timber islets. relieved by jutting points of wood- 


delicate flowers the world can furnish, with fields rich in waving wheat and 
tasselled corn, vocal with the music of song birds, redolent of the richest 
perfumes, and adorned with herds and flocks to impart life to the land- 
scape. 

The village too is well worth more than a glance, Built on an elevated 
peninsula formed by lake and river, it even now puts on the aspect of a 
miniature city, so much is its business condensed. To the-northward 
stretches far away the Milwaukee woods, and each jutting point along the 
lake offers a site for some beautiful villa. On the south the Lake is just 
fringed with forest trees, and directly back of the village. the prairie 
stretches out its park like expanse where the grouse and the-quail love to 
dwell, and where the deer feeds amid luxriant pastures, whale every pond 
that dim ples its gently undulating surface affords food and sporting rvom to. 
myriads of gay water fowls, 

From this point “the world is all before you where to choose!” You, 
may go to Chicago, and thence to the I}inois and Mississippi: New Orleans, 
St. Louis, oy the falls of St. Anthony, are near at hand, or you may “try 
back,” and visit the Sault Ste. Marie, where the brook trout sports in broad. 
waters, and thence betake you to the mining region, where copper aadisil - 
ver are being released from their long-inhabited prisons. You Mey. visit 


the great waves and wonders of Lake Superior, the largest body ef fresh 
water the world knows of, and then with a clear conscience Pity may Visit 


the wonders. 





| Europe, and in return for the tales of past greatseas, told, an 


assure us that the Spaniard brought the bull down pursuant to order ; and | & 


The | 


mensely high bluffs, and jutting points that vary in shape at each moment | 


land, and forest coasts, gay with the gaudiest and chastened with the most 
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of a past age pointed out to you, you may k knowingly of the wonders, 
the aie Aes and the elemental wealth, of the country you will then 
be proud indeed to call your own. “er ; 

Reader, is not this a “grand tour,” that every American must desire to 
see? All those who have seen it may not desire to go abroad. But should 
any American, desire to visit a foreign country before he has learned some- 


d magnificent, so varied ? 
— in cama atmeaner stains ___ Racine (Wisconsin) Advocate. 


“ SAWING” A TOURIST. 


Some years ago four or five careless, tage young men were seated in 
bar-room of the Galt House, at Louisville, enjoying a social glass. Cap- 

tain Marryatt had been sojourning at Louisville some days ; at the time of 
which we write he was simply a sort of a lion; a few days after he became 

notorious. Although the Captain was universally acknowledged to be “a 

ood fellow,” who could “ carry” a large quantity of liquor, and who al- 

ways “treated liberally,” yet it was considered by some who were as fond 
of a joke as anything else, that he might be rather easily gulled. More 

than once, among those he had chosen to consider, for the nonce, as his in- 

timate friends, he had been seen to take out his note-book, and make sun- 

dry memoranda. The impression became pretty universal, therefore, that 

on his return to England he intended to write a book ; hence many a one 
endeavored to furnish him with an extra item, so that when the gallant Cap- 
tain started for home, he had just about as correct a knowledge of our peo- 

ple as when he started from home. Mixed up with a variety of facts, he 

had gathered a still larger variety of absurdities, imposed upon him by wags 

of every grade and complexion. ; a 

While the lads we mentioned were luxuriating over their cigars, the Cap- 

tain entered the bar-room, accompanied by one who had been his boon com- 
anion for some days, and who was known to love a quiz as he loved his 
ife. The latter personage advanced to the party and said, ‘‘ The Captain 
is anxious to see you play that game of poker we spoke of to-night. You 
know he says he wishes to see a game in real south-western style. Now 
keep steady faces, go to the room, and I will see that the Captain is there. 

In about half an hour, a singular crowd might have been seen in one of 
the rooms. Four sat at a table, each corner of which was garnished with 
just such a display of deadly weapons as fancy dictated; all of the players 
having provided themselves with pistols and bowie-knives. A warm fire 
was in the grate, and the gamblers had stripped themselves of coat and vest; 
ready, as it appeared, for any encounter. As spectators of this game, Cap- 
tain Marryatt and his comrade was closely watching the proceedings. 

«« Now, gentlemen,” said one of the party, holding up a pack of cards, 
‘if you are all ready, we wiil begin.” 

‘* All ready for a fair set to,” responded’ the others. 

The cards were dealt, and at itthey went The luck seemed to change 
variously for some time. By and by a young man, who was playing with 
remarkable coolness, made a bet of five thousand dollars. 

“‘ T will have to see that,” said another, “ and go you five thousand dollars 
better.” 

Captain Marryatt’s eyes began to open. | , : 

‘‘ Very well,” said the first who bet, without changing a muscle of his 
countenance, “I cannot run, on this hand. I see your five thousand, and 
bet you twenty thousand collars more ” é : 

“The devil you do! That’s a salty bet. DBtaw it, Fred; my hand is bet- 
ter than your’s, and I don’t wish to steal yourmoney. Let it be decided on 
the original bet of five thousand dollars.” 

«[ have bet twenty thousand,” said the young man, firmly, *‘ you can 
call it or not, just as you choose—this is no-child’s play, to bet and back 
out.” 

“ Very vell,” said the other, ‘‘I give you a fair chance. I call the twenty 
thousand, and could win more, if | chose to do’so. There’s my hand, four 
aces, the best in the pack.” 

* Enough said,” said the other, ‘‘ I am perfectly satisfied. You have won 
thirty thousand dollars; come to the office, and I will give you my check 
on the Bank of Louisville. I have just that amount there, the last cent [ 
have in the world. The old man’s farm isall gone now. I have played 
enough, boys, let us go and liquor.” And thus-the party broke up. ; 

About a year after this occurrence, the Diary of America, by Captain 
Marryat, made its appearance in thiscountry. Pérhaps an extract from the 
second volume will gratify the reader :— 

‘¢ While I was in Leuisville I had an opportunity of witnessing the cool- 
ness of Americans in gambling, and of justly estimating their characteristic 
recklessness of temper. At the same time the utter barbarity of some of their 
habits: was fully displayed. I was invited by a friend to look in upon the pro- 
ceedings of a party engaged in a game of cards much played in the South 
and West, called‘ Poker.’ To my utter astonishment I found them strip- 
ped almost to the skin, like a gang of savages. Nor was this all. Oneach 
corner of the table they had deposited their various weapons—dirks, pis- 
tols and bowie-knives—ready, as it appeared, for a bloody fight, should any 
dispute or mere aifference arise. My friend informed me that affrays were 
very common in these social parties, as he fancifully termed them, and that 
he fully expected while we were present to see the brains of some one of 
the party scattered by a pistol, or a hole or two drilled through the body 
witha bowie-knife. In less than an hour after this party met, one of them 
(a young man, about twenty-two years old,) lost thirty thousand dollars, 
Carelessly observing that his last dollar was gone, he got up from the table 
and coolly asked his companions to go to the bar and take a drink with him! 
I afterwards learned the history of this hopeful youth from the gentleman 
who was with me on the occasion I have described. A year before he had 
come into possession ofan estate worth one hundred thousand dollars. Two 
beautiful and accomplished sisters were dependent on him, but, scorning 
their affectionate entreaties, he plunged into vice, and in twelve months 
was left pennyless! Did the wretch hang himselt? Oh, no!—the very 
next morning after the scene I have mentioned, I saw him on the levee, 
with a book in his hand, superintending the unlading of a steam boat! He 
had already obtained a place, and betaken himself to the subordinate occu- 
pation of a steam boat clerk.” 

It is a pity to spoil this capital story of the gallant Captain—but the truth 
must be told. The young man whose history is-so graphically described, 
was for years the clerk of the steamer , and never possessed over one 
hundred dollars of his own during his lifetime. Picayune. 


PLEASURES OF RAILWAY. TRAVELLING. 

Let us fancy a man timid, and unused to locomotion, who has perhaps been 
diverting his morning with newspaper accounts of railway accidents, arriving 
in the evening at the yreat terminus at Euston Square, bound on a nocturnal 
trip to Birmingham or Liverpool. Passing under an entrance as colossal and 
imposing as an Hyyptian temple, he is hurried through the darkness to a spot 
which almost realises the description of the halkof Eblis. Long colonnades of 
iron pillars support an iron roof, the intricate tracery of which fades away in 
gloom, while below rows of brilliant gas lamps bewilder his suddenly expanded 
| Vision. Passengers more accustomed to the voyage than himself knoek him 
about in their anxiety to secure their own places. Anon, porters pushing huge 
trucks come rattling down, and it requires all his activity to attend to the polite 
‘Make way, if you please, sir,’ which attacks him on every side. When suffi- 
_ ciently acquainted with the place to find out an undisturbed spot for observation, 
| he timidly glances out into the gloomy abyss which stretches away from the 
| platforin, and then his terrors will surely veach their climax. Great h..-e things 
| jike fiery dragons, prowl abont—growling, blowing, panting, vomiiing smoke 
, and flame, and-looking as if they had the will: and the power to swallow up the 
| train in which he is about to trust himself, passengers and all. Suddenly the 
| bell rings, and-our timid friend rushes to his carriage, thinking all the while of 
| Mr. Huskisson's fate, and tumbles affrighied into a most commodious recepta- 

cle, where he finds, to his surprise, gentle young ladies composedly reading no- 
| vels, and knowing ones of the rougher sex. elaborately arranging their night- 
\caps. He has selected the middle carriage for safety, and now, if possible, he 
| secures the middle seat in ‘hat. If he has a fat fellow passenger on each side, 
and another in front, he feels somewhat reassured, and commences some ingen- 
ious mental calculations as to what extent his fat lateral friends may. act as 



































cushions should the train go off the rails, or ia how far the elasticity of his 
portly. vés.a vis might constitute it an effectual ‘buffer’ for his headiin the aw- 
ful event of acollision. Another bell rings, and away they go at a pace which 
would leave the wild huntsman ‘ nowhere ;’ and our timid travaller clings to 
his seat as comfortable as if perched.on a cask of gunpowder with a lighted ci- 
gar in his mouth. Buta man cansleep even on the night befora he is hanged. 
Our friend slumbers off, lulled by. the placid, contented snoring of one of his 
eompagnons. de voyage, when svddenly a wild-unearthly scream, breaks upon his 
ear; he starts up, convulsively exclaiming, ‘ What's that?’ and: narrowly es- 
capes a cut nose in his hurry to._poke his head out of the window. The scream 
is repeated louder and shrillez; and-Lis fears throw off all restraint He shakes 
the arm of one of the sleepers, wonders how he can sleep,under sucii circum- 
stances, and repeats his ‘ What’s that ?” in eager and feas-impressed accents. 
The sleeper—some old commercial traveller, who can sleep, anywhere—slowly 
rubs his eyes, gazes mecluanically at the questioner, tases his guide book out 
of his pocket, and having, referred to. it, mutters the cabalistic word ‘ Tring, 
or * Watford,’ or ‘ Wolxerton,’ and composes himself again to.sleep. if it be 
that last named place, our timid traweller has a gleam of comfort. He is al- 
lowed five minutes om /erra, firm, and quickly deweending from his prison, he 
rushes into the refreshment roosa, where, to save time, the coffee is kept boiling 
hot for the accomiendation, of mail and express train visitors. He has hac 
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hardly time to scald his lips with the first mouthful, when another bell rings, 
and he runs away to look for his carriage. Of course he has not taken notice 
of the number, and therefore runs about in wild dismay, at every door he looks | 
in seeing strange faces and unrecognisable greatcoats, and at last finds his 
own seat, just as the leviathan begins slowly to move away from the station 
Then comes the dark tunnel with all its horrors. The merry rumble of the 
train in the open air is changed for a sullen subterranean roar ; the timid tra- | 
veller looks out, and sees close to his face a slimy brick wall, while his memory | 
reverts-to the catacombs of Paris, and the skeleton which was found sitting 
bolt upright in the main sewer of Fleet Street. He wonders how he should | 
feel if the whole superincumbent mass of earth were suddenly to settle down | 
upon him and his fellow passengers; and when he again ea into upper 
air, he feels as if he had just escaped a most dreadful peril. is fellow tra- 
vellers, who have by this time slept enough, brighten up, and beginning to find | 
out their man, are most obliging in providing pabulum for his terrors. One de 
scriyes a ‘smash’ in which he was himself nearly killed ; while another inno- 
cently says that they are just then approaching a most dangerous curve or steep 
embankment. Thus the timid traveller is kept continually on the tenter hooks 
as he drives through tunnels, or flies over embankments or viaducts, until at 


last he arrives, sound in body, but much distracted in mind, at the place of his 
ultimate destination. 


INTERESTING NAVAL ANECDOTES. 

The following extracts from the life of Admiral Durham, in Fraser’s Maga- 
zine, possess a pleasing interest : and the concluding incident is, as well re- 
marked, characterized by the very soul of Naval Romance. 

‘* The Defiance was ordered home to change her masts and undergo exten- 
sive repairs. As soon as she brought up at Spithead, Captain Durham went 
to London, and on calling at the Admiralty met Lord Nelson in the waiting 
room. His Lordship said, * | am just appointed to the Mediterranean command. 
and sail immediately ; I am sorry your ship is not ready, I should have been 
glad to have you.’ Captain Durham replied, ‘ Ask Lord Barham to place me 
under your Lordship's orders, and I will soon be ready.’ ” 

Nelson did so, and Durham soon joined off Cadiz. ' 

‘* In a few days, the enemy’s fleet being reported to be on the move, Captain 
Durham sent to Lord Nelson, to readind hile Lordship that there were 750,000 
dollars on board the Defiance, which be had brought out from England, and to 
inquire what was to be done with them. Lord Nelson answered, ‘ If the 
Spaniards come out, fire the dollars at them, and pay them off in their own 
coin.’ ” 

The glorious victory of Trafalgar soon followed, in which he was wounded 
both in the leg and side. This wound appeared slight at first, but it was many 
years before he completely recovered. ‘The following anecdote illustrates what 
is meant by the term ‘ magnanimous’ : Pepe 

“ Captain Durham went on board the Euryalus frigate to see Admiral Col- 
lingwood. He found him writingin his cabin. He inquired as to the state of 
the fleet. Captain Durham mentioned several ships, and was praising the no- 
ble conduct of some of the frigates. The captain of the Euryalus hinted that 
there had been a want of exertion on the part of some particular ship. Col- 
lingwood started upand said, ‘ Sr, this has been a glorious victory for England 
and for Europe—don’t let there be a reflection against a cabin boy.’ This 
quite silenced the captain of the Euryalus.”’ 

On leaving the cabin, and going on deck, Captain Durham 

“observed a French officer leaning onthe capstan. He entered into con- 
versation with him, and found he was the French Admiral Villeneuve, who had 
been brought on board the Euryalus. He said, ‘ Sir you were in Sir Robert 
Calder’s ac:ion ?? The captain replied that he was, and had commanded the 
ship that first discovered the fleet, and had remained with them for four or five 
hours till Sir Robert Calder came up. Villeneuve sighed, and said, ‘I wish 
Sir Robert and I had fought it out that day. He would not be in his present 
situation, nor lin mine.’ ” 

In 1806, Captain Durham received the command of a squadron, and was sent 
to look out for Jerome Bonaparte, then expected from America. In 1810 he 
was made Rear Admiral, and sent to the Baltic, thence to the Texel. When 
the Dutch fleet was dismantled, the squadron was ordered to Spithead, and 
the Admiral struck his flag, and started for London. _ 

‘He had only been there a short time, when an Admiralty messenger came 
up to him inthe street and said Mr Yorke wished to see him immediately. 
Mr. Yorke informed him that the French squadron had escaped from L’Orient, 
and that the Admiralty had five sail of the line and two frigates ready to pursue 
them at St. Helens, and said : ' : 

««*« We want an Admiral to take the command. Willyou go!’’ 

** Ves.’ “ Bot when?” * Out of this room.’ ” 

* «If you do,’ said Mr, Yorke incredulously, ‘it will be more than has been 
done yet. We have no difficulty in finding flag officers, but they have always 
so many wants before they can sail." ”’ x 

‘Admiral Durham inquired if the ships were ready. Mr. Yorke said yes, 
and handing him the list of five sail of the line, requested he would choose. 
The admiral said, ‘Ships to me are hke hackney coaches, so I will take | the 
first off the stand ;’ but observing the Venerable with an acting captain (Capt. 
Dundas for Sir Home Popham, who was then in Parliament,) he said he would 
take her. Mr. Yorke then called in Mr. Crocker, the secretary, who seemed 
equally astonished at the admiral being ready to sail at a moments notice. 
Two junior lords of the Admiralty were then sent for, and they held a board ! 
and having determined upon the outline of the instructions and orders, Mr 
Crocker promised to have them ready at six o'clock, it being then four. 1 

“ Admiral Durham sent a messenger to his house in Glocester Place, wit 
orders to his servant to put up a few things, to have a post chaise and four ready 
in an hour, and to go to Kingston and on to Portsmouth, ordering horses on 
the road, and a boat to be ready at the sally port at daylight. Having re- 
ceived his orders, the admiral proceeded without loss of time to Portsmouth, 
embarked at the sally-port at daylight for St. Helen's hoisted his flag in the 
Venerable, and ordered the squadron to get under way immediately, to their 
great astonishment. They appeared to be in no hurry, and after some delay, 
the Plantagenet made signal ‘Cannot purchase anchor.’ Admiral Durham 
briefly answered, Cut your cable,’ and made the signal General, ‘Enemy at 
sea.’ These few energetic words acted like a talisman on the whole equad- 
ron. There were no more excuses, the capstans flew round like lightning, and 
the ships were under way in half an hour” + ah 

Shortly afterwards, Admiral Durham had the command of a squadron in the 
Basque Roads, which lead to his beceming Commander-in-chief in the Lee- 
ward Islands. On all occasions he showed his characteristic readiness and 
vigilance. Another amusing instance must be given. While cruizing in the 
Venerable, off the isle of Palma, two large French ships were discovered to 
windward :— , ae 

‘Who immediately on seeing the Venerable (the admiral having in some 
manner disguised her,) bore up in chase, and came down within eight or ten 
miles of her before they discovered their mistake, when they made all sail to 
escape from her.”’ ra 

The admiral then began his pursuit, and from the superiority of the Venera- 
ole's sailing, came up within hail of them at sunset, and called out to the stern- 
most vessel to bring to, upon which she hoisted French colours, and for answer, 
poured in her whole broadside and musketry, which was instantly returned, 
every body being at quarters. The Frenchman fired a second broadside, and | 
in the smoke bore up under all sail, and ran right on board the Venerable with 
the intention of boarding her. Observing his higher sails becalmed above the 
smoke, the admiral suspected what his intention was, and called out to the man 
at the helm to ease her off, so-as to let him strike obliquely. However, he 
came into them going about nine knots an hour, and struck the Venerable such 
a blow that the admiral and most of the marines on the poop were knocked 
down. The boarders were then called up, and they lashed the Frenchman 
foreward, while he was secured above ; the order was them given to board, and 
they made good use of their cutlasses, killing and wounding a great number 
before she struck her-colours, and as it was then dark, the other frigate escaped | 
for the time. When the French captain came on board to deliver up his sword, 














it was found that he was wounded in several places ; but he was so enraged at 
the captain of the other frigate ronning away, that he could think of nothing | 
else. The other captain was the senior of the two, and had promised to run | 
on board the Venerable at the same time. The admiral sent him into his cabin 
telling him the surgeon would attend him. It being a rainy night the admiral | 
put on his great coat over his uniform, end having occasion to go to his cabin, | 
he found the surgeon dressing the French captain s wounds, and a marine hold- 
ing the lanthorn, which he took from him and held it himself, and said to the | 
Frenchman, ‘ Your comrade hailed you just as we came up.’ 
He answered, ‘ Yes ; he said if we part company ! shall change my course | 
every two hours, two points west, and my rendezvous will be in the north-west ’ | 
Admiral Durham immediately gave back the lanthorn to the marine, called for 
the log, and wrote on it eight o'clock, wind E.N.E. The ship was so much | 
disabled that it was nearly two days before she and her prize could be got 
ready to proceed. The admiral then called the master, and told him the par- | 
ticulars, which were a plain problem to work. Be calculated the frigate would | 
be in the W.N.W , distant about 200 miles. Admiral Durham desired the | 
captain to steer to the N.W. under all possible sail; the latter seemed much | 
astonished, and said, ‘Then you are going to the West Indies?’ ‘ That does 
not follow.’ Next day at noon they had run about 153 miles ; and the admiral 
called out to the look-out man to know if he saw aoy strange sail. The cap- 
tain seeing him so anxious, remarked, ‘ Admiral, you seem to have something 
in your head.’ *{ have,’ was the reply; ‘I expect to see the other frigate. 
* Well, that is a most extraordinary idea; 1 don’t think there is the smallest 
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chance of it.” The admiral replied, ‘If T had taken your advice, I should never 
have seen either of them.’ Shortly after this conversation, the man at the 
mast-head called out, ‘ A sail on the weather-bow.’ The captain went up to 
look at her, and said, ‘ She is a smal! vessel, and looks like one of our traders 
runing to the southward.’ Admiral Durham called for his long glass, saying 
he would go up and look at her himself. As he was going up the fore rigging, 
he overheard the men saying, D— it, what a rom admiral we have got, he is 
going aloft.’ The ship’s company were all strangers to him, never having 
sa'led with him before. As scon as he gota lcok at the strange sail he felt 
convinced it was the frigate, and called out to the captain to disguise the ship 
as much as possible, and to steer straight for her. On hearing this, the ship's 
company were all in a stir, the captain still persisting that it was not the fri- 
gate. She came down to the Venerable under all sail ; supposing it was her 
consort, and came a little too near before she was undeceived. On perceiving 
her mistake she heuled round to make herescape. ‘ Look there,’ said the ad- 
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THE BLECTRIC GIRL. — 

We mentioned on Wednesday the extraordinary phenomenon presented by 
a young girl from Normandy, who possesses the electric power of the torpedo. 
We are now enabled to lay before our readers the following curious particu. 
lars, taken from the Paris papers, which were ) to the French Academy, 
at one of their recent sittings, by the committee appointed to investigate the 
case, consisting of M. Arago, and other eminent scientific men :—It was on 
the 15th of January last, at eight in the evening, that this singular electric 
faculty first exhibited itself. Mdlle. Cottin (such is her name) was busy weav- 
ing stik gloves ; at a moment when she touched with her left hand a part of 
the frame she was working before, the piece was carried away and thrown up- 
wards. At the same time she involuntarily rose from her chair, and it was 








miral, ‘did you ever see that stern before?’ As night was closing, and dirty 
weather coming on, Admiral Durham picked out three midshipmen, who were 
qualified for heutenants,—in short a whole staff for a ship's company,—and 
told them to keep a sharp look ovt for the Frenchman during the night, and 
not to lose sight of her, as their motion depended on her being taken. He 
went on the poop himself, and remained there till the frigate struck. 

On coming up with the frigate she gave a sheer to port, to give the Venera- 


ble her larboard broadside ; the captain called out to the helmsman to do the 


same, to enable her to bring her broadside to bear on the frigate. Admiral 
Durham immediately gave orders to do quite the contrary, so as to allow the 
Frenchman's broadside to pass obliquely, which was done. She then sheered 
to starboard to give the Venerable the other broadside—upon which the latter 
again did the contrary. By these judicious mancuvres the Venerable received 
no other damages than a few shots through the sails; and by the time the fri- 
gate came to her original course, the Venerable’s bowsprit was in her mizen 
rigging, and she hauled down her colors without Admiral Durham firing a shot 
at her; upon which the captain said, “I wish you joy of your prize, but you 
risked the lives of a number of our people.”” Admiral Durham made answer, 
‘* If we had given her a broadside and killed thirty or forty of her crew, and 
disabled the ship, which I meun to take to the West Indies with me, what satis- 
faction would it have been? We have now a ship that has not lost a rope. If 
you choose to have the command of her she is at your service.” 
of the two frigates taken on this occasion were—the first, the Alcemene, forty- 


four guns, and three hundred and fifty men, commanded by Captain Ducrest 
The second, was the Iph- | 


de Villeneuve, who had so gallantly defended_her. 
genie, of forty-four guns, and three hundred and fifty men, with one hundred 


and fifty British seamen on board, as prisoners, taken out of ships belonging to | 


Lord Colville’s convoy. Admiral Durham then steered for the West Indies, 
taking his prizes with him. The Venerable's loss on this occasion was two 
seamen killed and four wounded 
thirty men killed and fifty wounded. The damage done to the Venerable by 
the Alcemene running into her, consisted of three lower deck ports knocked off, 
the foresail yard carried away, and the riggin-stays and bob-stays much cut by 
the shot. 

Such a sea adventure has all the interest of one of the best descriptions in 
Cooper's novels, and shows that truth is often as romantic as fiction. 


| pk h n el igj 
; | phenomena have an electric origin. 
‘“ Paley, having been out fishing for a whole day, was asked on his return | + 


if he had met with good sport. ‘Oh yes,’ said he ; ‘I have caught no fish, to | 
be sure; but I have made a sermon.’ 

** Lord Abercorn used to call frequently upon Pemberton, who kept in Mere- 
dith’s staircase, and touk great pleasure in making as much noise as possible 
in coming down stairs. Meredith one day ran out and seized him, declaring 
that he was the most troublesome fellow in the world, and that he believed that 
he ran ten times down stairs for once going up. 

“Jones asked one of his pupils why the rainbow was round. He answered, 
because the sun was round.—Jones then asked him what the figure of the bow 
would be if the sun was square; and he immediately replied, ‘ Square, to be 
sure, sir.’ 

‘Drs. Hoadley and Sherlock were educated together at Catherine Hall, 
and were great rivals even at that time. Having been at lectures one morn- 
ing in Tulley’s Offices, Sherlock says to Hoadley, ‘ You made a fine figure this 
morning, Hoadley, with the assistance of Cockman.’ ‘Nay,’ says Hoadley, 
‘I could not procure one ; there is only a single cepy in Cambridge, which I 
found that you had got.’ 

‘* Jones observing to a minor canon, as he supposed it was, whom he met in 
the cathedral at Winchester, that it had every appearance of great antiquity. 
‘Yes, sir,’ says he, ‘it is upwards of two thousand years old.’ 

“F. G., in his way to Havuxton Mills church, caught a young partridge, 
which he put into his pocket. In the middle of the service he had occasion to 
pull out his handkerchief, and out flew the partridge. ‘Never mind, master,’ 
said his clerk, ‘1 have marked him down in the belfry.’ 

‘*Mr. G. of Norwich prayed for rain in the spring, and his parishioners ex- 
pressing their astonishment, ‘I see,’ he said, - you are no fox hunters.’ 

“Dr. S., Prebendary of Rochester, upon a complaint made by Bishop 
Pierse that he did not reside long enough, replied that ‘he resided the best 
part of the year’ (the time of audit). 

A frivolous objection having been made to a gentleman's name, Pegus, it 
was observed, that if it had been Pejus it would have been worse. This was 
repeated by another, ignorant of Latin, on occasion of hearing the like objec- 
tion made at another time, who said, that if the name had been Pejus, it would 
have been no better. 

‘A tenant of Lord Frederick Cambell, being out hunting with him, plied 
him so thick with * My lord,’ and ‘ Your lordship,’ that, in order to get rid of 
him, Lord Frederick leaped over an immense high gate; but the man followed 
him and exclaimed, ‘O Lord, O Lord, my lord; your lordship took a desperate 
leap !” 

“ In the address published by the Spanish minister Alcadia, to the people, 
in October 1794, was this passage: ‘! have given directions for a general 
fast throughout the kingdom, in order to implore the assistance of Almighty 
God. But, notwithstanding this, do not despair, or think your affairs irre- 
trievable.’ 

‘* Coulthurst, preaching upon original sin, at St. Mary's. said ‘ But perhaps 
it will be objected, that we did not choose Adam for our representative in sin- 
ning, and we are not therefore answerable for his offences. 1 answer, that God 
chose for us; and we must allow that He was capable of making as proper an 
election as we ourselves.’ 

‘* Coulthurst had attended a person at the place of execution, and, by his 
consolatory conversation, had made the man die with much apparent satisfac- 
tion. Akehurst of King’s meeting him at the Drum, said,‘ Well, Mr. Coul- 
thurst, you sent your friend tothe other world quite comfortable : it was in- 
deed, extremely kind of you.’ Coulthurst replied, ‘I should be happy todoa 
similar favour for you, Mr Akehurst, without fee or reward. 

‘© * Si foret in terris ridéret Democritus, seu.’—A bov at St. Paul’s school 
read this line, making the false quantity indicated. Dr. Roberts observed, 
that ‘ Democritus would have had good reason to laugh indeed.’ 

‘Tom Atkins told Billy More that he had printed the initial letters of para- 
graphs in his book so very large, in order to make a volume of tolerable size, 
that one might turn a buggy in every O, and brush a coat upon every T. 

*« Senate-house questions and answers :—What is matter? Answer: Any 
thing combustible.’ Whether does the earth move round the sun, or the sun 
round the earth? Answer: ‘ That, sir, depends upon circumstances, I should 
apprehend—sometimes the one, and sometimes the other.” 

‘Dr. M. was a remarkably dirty man, and having come in to Hall one day 
very late for dinner, he made several apologies for it to the president, alleging, 
among the reasons, that he had been turning agreat many things. ‘I wish,’ | 
said Anti-Sejanus Scot, ‘ you had turned your shirt.’ 

* The following epitaph is in Trinity churchyard, Cambridge :— 

‘ Here lies John Dunn, likewise Richard Duan, 
They were no relations at all a 
Except that one lived in Trinity parish, the other in Trinity Hall.’ 

«The joys of heaven,’ said a preacher at Pocklington, ‘cannot be conceived, 
nor can I describe them from this pulpit.’ 

‘The Rev. Mr. R., of Pocklington, was going to serve his church one very 
bad morning, and turning round with much exultation to ask his servant | 
‘whether he thought Mr. B. would go to his?’ The servant replied, ‘ He’s 
none sike a foal !’ 

“Neville, when at Scarborough, having spoken of two persons at Duffield 
who had killed one hundred and thirty-eight brace of snipes in two days 
Smallpage put him out of countenance by relating a story of the captain of an 
Indiaman having fired one of his great guns, loaded with small shot, and killed 
fifty-six dozen of pigeons, at the mouth of the Ganges—the shot striking the 
gravel, which did more execution than the shot itself. 

“A Johnian, who was at Burlington in the capacity of tutor tothe Hon. Mr. 
Bagot gave for a toast, ‘All people that on earth do dwell.’ 

“Lord S. was persuaded by some of his school-fellows to pound a whitestone 
and eat part of it, in order to sharpen his appetite. tuts 

‘A person asked Chapman if the tolling of a bell did not put him in mind 
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thrown far away from her. Every time she attempted to sit down the same 
| repulsion took place. If she touched any article of furniture, it was immedi- 
| diately upset. Some days after, as she was taking up a large basket of beans, 
| the basket rapidly receded from her, and the beans scattered all over the room. 
| These strange phenomena greatly astonished the girl's friends. The parish 
priest was consulted, and he considered Mdiile. Cottin as possessed of a devil; 
but allthe reverend gentleman’s efforts to cast him out proving fruitless, a 
physician was sent for, who pronounced the phenomena of an electric nature, 
and made some experiments, which have just been repeated at Paris before 
| several scientific persons. It is the left side of the body that seems chiefly to 
Acquire this attractive, but, more frequently, repulsive, property. A sheet of 
| paper, a pen, or any other light body, being placed on a table, if Mademoiselle 
| Cottin advances her left hand towards it, will, long before she has touched it, 
| be carried afar, as if by a gust of wind. The table itself is thrown down, the 
moment it is touched by the girl, or even by a thread held by her; Mademoi- 
| selle Cottin also experiences a strong commotion, that draws her towards the 
| table. But it is in the lower part of her body that this strange force of repul- 
| sion seems to concentrate itself. Thus, as was cbserved on the first day, 
_ when she sits down, the seat is driven from her with such force, that another 
| person sitting on the chair is carried away with it. On one occasion, a trunk, 
on which three men sat, was shaken and moved in the same way. Another day, 
when the chair was held by two very strong men, it broke in their hands. If 
these phenomena continued without intervals it would be a torture to the girl. 
They are observed with more or less force, from time to time in the day ; but 
their greatest intensity is in the evening, between seven and nine. Mdlle. Cot- 
tin is then obliged to stand, and she is in great agitation. She cannot touch 
anything without breaking or throwing it down. A\ll the articles of furniture 
that she merely grazed are displaced, and overturned. At that moment several 
persons have, on touching her, felt a real electric commotion. Throughout 
the paroxysm, the left side of her body is warmer than the right ; it is the seat 
| of shakes, extraordinary motion, and of a sort of trembling which seems to 
| communicate to the hand that touches it. Mdlle Cottin, moreover. presents 
_to the action of a magnet peculiar sensitiveness ; when she puts her finger near 
_ the north pole, she experiences a violent shake, whilst the south pole produces 
| no effect ; so that if the person whuv makes the experiment happen to change 
| the poles, without her being aware ‘of it, she always points them out by the 
| difference in the sensation she experiences. It would appear that no doubt is 
| entertained as to the phenomena observed in the young girl, and that these 
Electricity alone can, indeed, produce 
such action. Experiments confirm this opinion. Thus, it has been several 
times observed that the objects touched by the girl or by her garments, seem 
to cling to her or them, and follow them for a moment before they were ex- 
pelled. The phenomena of repulsion take place but when her feet touch the 
ground ; they are no longer observed when she places her feet on the bars of 
her chair, on a floor rubbed with wax, ona piece of gummed taffety, on a plate 
of glass, in short, whenever she is isolated from the ground—the common re- 
servoir of electricity. Mdlle. Cottin is fourteen years old. Her intelligence 
is ordinary, and her general health good enough; yet the extraordinary moye- 
ments and paroxysms observed every evening have some resemblance to what 
is observed in certain nervous diseases. The committee still continue their in- 
vestigations into this extraordinary case, which has created the greatest interest. 
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MANAGEMENT OF THE FARM. 

There are a hundred little things, known and practised by some framers, 
of which others have no knowledge. A portion of the farming population 
of the country, are successful and prosperous, whilst the vast majority, are 
poor and unfortunate. Why is it, all men, following the same pursuit are 
not equally successful and happy? The difference in ‘“ management,” 
solves the whole difficulty. 

There is but one right way to do everything—which is always the easiest 
way—while there are, at least, a thousand wrong ways; and, without very 
careful study, the multitude will be found operating, both injuriously, and 
unprofitably. It is mind that moves the world, and without intelligence, it 
is impossible for farmers to succeed, as they otherwise would. 

To givethe full system of farming, would require the publication of a 
large volume; and, therefore, all that can be done in a small space is to 
point out a few of the most common and radical defects, and present means 
for improvement. 

lst. To manage an estate well, it is a dangerous experiment, to become 
involved in debt. Getting property on credit, is a specious bait ; but when 
carefully examined, it is a game of too much hazard, and proves ruinous to 
more men than all other games. Experience and observation teach, that 
nineteen twentieths of those who adopt the credit system, to any considera- 
ble extent, become bankrupts in fortune. , 

It is universally true, that he who lives within his means, and is content- 
ed ‘‘ to pay as he goes,” never fails in business; and it rarely happens that 
he does not accumulate a large estate. He that suffers himself to be involved, 
is frequently forced to sacrifice property, and is always liable to be harassed 
to an unbearable degree. The s/ow way is generally the sure way, and he 
who manages a little farm prudently, is both prosperous and happy. 

2nd. Many farmers commit agreat error, in purchasing and keeping what 
they do not really need. If we do not have to pay money for it, the trouble 
of taking care, is both an inconvenience, and loss of time and money. 

It would be wise for every farmer, at least twice in the year, to note down 
very carefully, every article and animal on the premises, that is not actually 
needed, and dispose of it atonce. Letno one say ‘‘ he must not sell, be- 
cause prices are low ;” for it is to be presumed we can sell any article, for 
an amount that will purchase, or nearly so, one of the like kind, when we 
need it. It must be considered that most property is perishable, and when 
not in active use, besides the expense of attending to it, we frequently sub- 
ject ourselves to serious loss. It is the worst policy imaginable for farm- 
ers to be “* overstocked,” as it is called. One good horse, or cow, well kept, 
is worth decidedly more than two indifferent ones, badlv kept. A super- 
abundance of stock, increases responsibility, labour and expenses, without 
an equivolent return. The true system is, anything that is not improving 
sufficiently fast, to pay for food, (if it be animal) attention, interest on cap- 
ital and risk, should be disposed of without hesitation. If it cannot be sold, 

it is better to give it away than to kecp it. 

3rd. ‘* Order, is Heaven’s first law,” and he who would be prosperous, 
must look well to the order and arrangement of the farm. The farm may 
well be compared to the most complicated machinery. When in proper 
order, nothing is more beautiful and interesting than its operations. It re- 
minds us of the works of the Creator, and inspires us with desires to imi- 
tate them. There is much forethought often displayed, in arranging every 
operation rightly. There isa first, second, and third, &c., operation for 
every one, and he who loses, or never finds the true order, /obors in blinds, 
and of course, if his toils are ever repaid, it will be by the sheerest accident. 

4th. The subject of laying out grounds, is a matter of much more impor- 
tance than most have imagined. The husbandman should study very care- 
fully, the adaptedness of each field to the various crops. He should take 
into consideration the injury land will sustain by the crop, and so order 
matters that the damage of one year, shall be fully repaid during the next. 

Sth. Rotation of crops, is a subject of which little is known in American 
husbandry, but with respect to its importance no improvement presents 
higher claims. . : 

All grain crops exhaust the soil more or less; and, therefore, any piece 
of land cropped with grain a few years without rest, or rotation, will seri- 
Every farmer should so manage his affairs, that from a 
Clover possesses 
the highest value, for restoring lands. ery): 

But with the greatest philosophy and attention, it is scarcely probable 
any soil can be kept in good heart, without occasional supplies ef manure. 

6th. The manner of ploughing lands, has had but little attention in most 
parts of our country, and yet no subject demands greater respect. Sea first 
important truth is, that deep ploughing, ceterus paribus, 1s a weg het «4 
kind of crop, as well as the land, than shallow ploughing. A ang ere y 
ing land, it should be thoroughly stirred to the depth of from 0 14 inc ++ 
and unless it “ runs together” —in the farmers parlance — ee yee ga e 

retty well managed, by the harrowand cultivator. 40 say te least, when 
fand is broken well, but little ploughing 1s generally saatianale 

The second subject of moment connected with ploughing is, to manage 
so as to prevent washers. This can only be done, by “ circular cultiva- 





of his latterend. He replied, ‘ No, sir; but the rope puts me in mind of 
yours.’ 


ion,” which must sooner or later be adopted in all undulating lands. In 
otal of the states, this plan has been adopted with the best success, and 





“A youug officer applied to the Archbishop of Canterbury for a special |i- 
cense ; but the archbisnop said that he never granted one except upon extra- 


it is the only system to save the soil from the depredations of heavy rains. 
r SManegement is every thing in farming. Tenn. Naturalist. 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 
JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


{G- Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- 


icati f this paper. ; ; 
Pr entannee ST One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sent to 
any part of the United States or Canada. ‘ 


RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Club Spring Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 12th May. | 
; part wd Club Racing to Trottin ee in June. 
é i Club Sprin eeting, Ist Tuesday, 5th May. 
cas ee had, ye Club + seem J Meeting, Ist Monday, 4th May. 
| peony "K . Oakland Course, Trial County Meeting, Ist Thursday, 7th May. 
Sepery* ed ~ a Oakland Course, J. Club Spring Meeting, Ist Monday, Ist June. 
Lrexincton, Ky... Association Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 19th May. : 
Memruis, Tenn... Central Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Ist Monday in May ‘ 
Nasuvitte, Tenn. Jockey Club Spring Meeting. 3d Wednesday, 20th May. . : 
Prrerspura, Va... Newmarket Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesdry, 2ist April. 
Wasuincton City. National Course, J. C. Spring Meetirg, 3d Tuesday, 19th May. 











Battimore, Md.. 
Cuicaco, Ill. ..-+- 








ea ° ° i. Vr ° ° ; -y 
On Dits in Sporting Circles. 
Petersburg Races are to commence over the Newmarket Course on the 
2ist instant. A gentleman who was there a few days since informs us that 
the stable of Mr. Hare is in great force ; he has a string of eight in train- | 


ing. Col. Jounson’s horses—about a baker’s dozen—are said to be doing 
well, and a fine meeting is anticipated. 








Col. THompson, of Pleasant Hill, Md., offers for sale three fillies and a 
colt out of Register’s dam, by Priam, Trustee and Boston. There is no 
better stock in the country. 


CRICKET. 
The Sr. GeorGe’s Cuvs of this city are busily engaged upon their new 
ground in front of the Red House, on the Third Avenue, which they are 
levelling, etc., preparatory to the 23d instant—St. George's Day—when 
their season commences. The Red House itself has also been leased by 
the Club, but it will continue in the charge of Mr. Lewrs Rovers, its 
popular host. The trotting course, we presume, is included in the grounds 
leased by the Club, which are really superb. The members of the Club 


have ‘*come down” most handsomely in supplying ‘‘ the needful” to carry 
out their intentions, 

The New Yorx Cuvs, who have recently received a large accession to 
its numbers, is already in practice, and have made provision to keep up the 
game with spirit during the season. The opening-day will be about the 
22d instant. The Club will retain its old ground at Hoboken, on the beau- 
tiful lawn in the rear of the late Col. Srevens’s mansion-house, border ing 
the Elysian Fields. 

The Mount Vernon Cuvs are to retain their old ground near Sixtieth 
Street, Third Avenue, which they have been improving of late. Among 
the members of this young Club are several crack players, who will be 
heard of in the course of the season. 

A new Club, yclept Tot Wasnineron, has been recently organized in 
this city. On Monday last it met for an opening game on the ground of 
the N. Y. Club; its prospects are highly flattering. 

The Svar Cuvs of Brooklyn had a strong turn out, on Monday last, for 
the opening game of the season, on their ground at East Brooklyn. A lively 
spirit appeared to animate the members, notwithstanding the weather was 
unpropitious. 

Last week our Philadelphia correspondent informed us of the doings, 
this season, of the Union Cuus of that city. Who will apprise us of 
what the Newark Crus is about? Indeed, we shall be glad to receive 
information, from time to time, from all the Cricket Clubs on the Conti- 
nent. Our columns are wide and open—yes, wide open. 


Cambridge Park Trotting Course, near Boston. 








National Produce Stake.—In the course of a very capital communica- 
tion in another column, “D. P.” suggests the making up of a grand Pro- 
duce Stake to come off over the National Course, at Washington City, in | 
the Spring of 1848, at which time Congress will be in session. The idea 
is a very happy one, and we hope Turfmen will give it their attention. 





Sweepstake at Charleston.—The South Carolina Jockey Club have de- 
termined to extend the time of the closing of the great Sweepstake now 
opened, to come off in 1847, from the ist of May to the Ist of August. 
This stake is well worthy of the attention of Breeders in Virginia, Georgia 
and Alabama. 

Alexandria (La.) Races.—Will the editor of the ‘‘ Red River Republi- 
can” or some other friend send us another copy of that paper containing the 
report of the late races at Alexandria? The paper which contained it was 
taken from our desk by some ** d——h good natured friend,” and we cannot 
find a copy in town. We learn from the “ Picayune” that Louisa Jordan 
won the two mile purse, beating Miskwa in 3:51—3:52; and that Purity 
won the purse for mile heats, best 3 in 5, beating 4ttela Lecumpte in 1:51 
—1:50—1:51. 

Mr. Frevn’s Stable.— Piscataway,” a Washington correspondent, in- 
forms us that Field’s stable is getting on finely. Wilton Brown, and Dres- 
ser, a Boston colt, 4 yrs, owned by Wa. Lytes Hanon of Md., are in great 
force. Fields has up alsoa 3 yr. old by Zinganee, out of Modesty’s dam, a 
3 yr old filly from Tennessee, and a fine 3 yr. old belonging to Horrman & 
Ferry of Baltimore. Mr. Houmeap is actively engaged in fitting up a 
new Club House, to supply the place of the one recently dest royed by fire 











More Curiosities.—The ship “ Louisville” from New Orleans, brings 
us the bex of curiosities from “* E. Grec,” of Natchitoches, which he so 
graphically described in this paper of the 4th instant. The ship is now 
discharging her cargo, but our box, of which we have a bill of lading, has 
not been reached yet. ‘* Prscaror” writes us from the same city that he 
is about to ship usa fine specimen of the Gar (fish), of some sixty pounds 
weight. The Alligator from the same city, has not arrived yet. We are 
daily expecting a South American Saddle, etc., from an esteemed friend 
of ours—Dr. S., a surgeon in the U. S. Navy—to whom we are already in- 
debte d for several interesting curiosities ; we hope he will bring them on 
in person, in return for which we will show him some trout fishing—and 
something more ! 

Since the receipt of our commission from the Emperor of Morocco, of 
Colonel, in his Tangier Guard, a mysterious looking package has been sent 
to us from the ‘* Van Tromp,” just arrived from Amsterdam, addressed 


Aan 
Den Wel Fdelen gestrengen Heer 
W.T. Porter, Kolonel 
van de Tangier Guard 
van Niewe York. 
On opening the package imagine our surprise at finding a pair of black 


Pantaloons’ made of “« Shirred’? India rubber! Their lengthis,marked ‘41 


| Ch, g. Cracker Bots. v0.6 cave cee 


, Bl. m. Gypsy. ... 2-5. 


TUESDAY, April 7, 1846—Match, $——a side, Mile heats, in harness. 
Br. g. James K. Polk. . wo ccc ccc cccrcccc ccc ccccsscesccecceld. Woodruff 1 1 
TRETRTe eT ee coccseed. Welpley 2 2 
Time, 3:10—3:03. 
The first heat Cracker Boy went in a skeleton wagon (weighing 120 lbs) 


against the br. colt in a road sulky; 2d heat both in road sulkies. 


WEDNESDAY, April 8—Match, $150 a side, Mile heats, in harness 
é Bie ae 00s we cocs be cee wees se cicnc scenes oy Welpley 1 1 


B.m. 4ming...... WGee nto eee nesetx ae S19 


* fpimne, 9:57 a8. 
This match was made to go in * skeleton wagons;” afterwards, Gypsy had 
the privilege of going as she pleased, and went ia light sulky against Ami- 
na ina skeleton wagon. The betting was five to one on Amina. 
Beppo. 





BETTING ON A CERTAINTY. 

A correspondent writing us from St. Louis, respecting a Duck Hunt he 
had last Nov., relates the following anecdote of two originals belonging to 
the party. After a successful day’s hunt, in which all hands—some half a 
dozen—were engaged, the party assembled around the fire of their shanty, 
when a scene occurred, which is thus related :— 

We three were gathered around the fire, when we saw the others coming 
up, Charley and Tom with their mouths stretched from ear to ear, and Pete 
dripping like a Newfoundland dog. A smile overspread the faces of all, 
for we saw this was the termination of a philosophical argument between 
Pete and Charley. 

At supper, when Pete had got dried, Charley told the story. They 
had been arguing about science, and Pete said that he was as smart as 
any one, and that if he “ didn’t have no book larnin’, none of ’em 
eould play hima trick.” This Charley disputed, and offered him $10 as a 
bet that he would play him a trick before he got home. Pete took it. 

In a few moments, as they were crossing a creek on a log, Pete asked 
Charley what time it was? When he had told him, Charley let a piece of 
lead from his hunting bag fall into the water. 

«There! by George! I have dropped my watch in the creek !” 

Pete was perfectly dumbfoundered, and could hardly say a word at the 
magnitude of the loss. 

After giving him some time to recover himself, Charley began to open 
negotiations with Pete for the recovery of the lost property : offering him 
$20 to dive and get it. 

«¢ What is it worth, Mr. Charles ?” asked Pete. 

«© Why, about $125, Pete,” answered C. 

«« Well, Mr. Charles,” observed Pete, buttoning up his coat again, ‘‘ them 
assurance offices always gives one third of what is lost. Now, how much 
would one third of $125 be ?” 

“ Why, it is about $41 62 cents, Pete ; but what the devil has that got to 
do with the loss of the watch ?” 

«« Why, Mr. Charles,” he answered, pointing to the creek, “ you see that 
ar deep stream ?” 

“ Yes.”” 

«¢ Well, thar is the property lost in it; you is the ’surance office, and I 
am the fellow what saves the property ; you give me one third and I will 





centimetres,” though they look as if they would hardly be large enough for 
a boy six years old. Won't they stretch, though? Yea verily, ‘‘to the 

crack of doom,” ifneed be. But if one of the straps should break, ora 
suspender button give way, the Lord only knows what a predicament one 
would be in. We would publish the letter which accompanied them if we 
could only get it translated, but we never hada Jow Dutch acquaintance. 
It is signed Jouannes VAN Spyx—a clever dog, no doubt; we venture 
to add, ** a responsible dog.” 

Mr. Trappan, of the New York Society Library, has presented us with 
a copy of a very rare and curious English work, called “‘ The Sportsman’s 
Vocal Cabinet,” being a collection of songs and ballads relative to Field 
Sports ; etc., it extends to 400 pages. 

Cuarues D. Sryzes, of the Gothic Hall, Broadway, has sent us a set of 
Ten Pin Balls, with which we intend to make’a game on one of his seven 
alleys, that will count 300—*‘ or words to that effect ” ALBERT PIKE, 
“« The Ex-Santa Fe Prisoner,” or *‘ The Brass Band,” could make an ‘* eley- 
en strike” with ’em. als ca er 

Some “anonymous person”—perhaps the identical individual who 

** struck Billy Patterson”—sent us by express from New Bedford this week, 
a brace of Prairie Hens, killed on Martha’s Vineyard. Doubtless they 
were shot by mistake, or they would not have been killed out of season. 
These beautiful birds are extinct on Long Island, and are only to be found 
in the Eastern States, on the prairies of Martha’s Vineyard. On no consid- 
eration should they be shot at thisseason. Quite to our surprise, this brace 
was not only in excellent condition for the table, but their flavor was as 
delicious as any of those we have tasted in Illinois. It is a very question- 
able compliment, this sending of Prairie Hens or other game, to the Editor 
of the “ Spirit,” out of season. If we knew the donor, we would rate him 
soundly. 





Centreville Trotting Course, L. I. 

On Wednesday last a very interesting trot came off over this course, 1n 
which Hiram, a “dark” horse from Boston, made his debut, anda brilliant 
one it was. The weather and course was unfavorable for time, but the 
sport was very interesting, the 1st heat being a dead heat between three 
horses. The following was the result :— 

WEDNESDAY, April 15, sR en of three subs., at $50 each ; weight 145lbs. 


1, meee, Seek in 5, under the 

. Losee g- His is aso «+ denied) 4 m0.0 6 > 00:20. 0:0eenert Conkli 

Geo oe” Sl ll lhe i a Rien } : 4 i. 
RT. alker’s b. g- Tom Moore. ... eeretee eee se eee eee 0 3 2 a 


Time, 2:42—:46—2:44—2:42} 


o in!” 

r Charley and Tom laughed heartily; but, considering the cold weather, 
they agreed. Pete stripped off his coat, and in he went, down under the 
muddy water. Presently he rose; but, as he did so without the watch, a 
yell of laughter greeted him that sounded like forty hyenas—Charley ex- 
claiming: ‘“‘ Well, Pete, you can come out now; I have won my bet, and 
have played a trick upon you.”’ 

As to how Pete acted, we will say nothin’ ; but there never was a greater 
shout of laughter than was heard when Charley had concluded; and we 
drank Pete’s health. 





Extract from a private letter from « Piscator.’’ 

I will send you in a few days, [from New Orleans,] for your * Cabinet 
of Sporting Curiosities” a fine specimen of the Gar [fish,] of sixty pounds 
weight. The skin is now perfectly dry and as hard as flint. It will be 
rather a curiosity to your folks generally. 

‘The Piney-Woods Boy” has been abusing me for not completing the 
** Day’s Fishing on the Rock Ground.” It has been completed for some 
months, but I have not had time and spirit tocopy it until now. It will 
go with the gar. I sent him some gut and O’Shaughnessy’s hooks which 
rather raised him up alittle. I have not had time to wet a line this sea- 
son. 

I have promised Torre to write the concluding story for his new book, 
but he limits me to something humorous, and I’m afraid I’m in for it. I 
never could write any thing funny unless I adhered to the strict truth, and 
now-a-days its a very bad feature in a man’s education to tell truths. 

He gave me the greatest_dog pup, the other day, youever saw ; he was 
born with only half an inch of tail, and the children have taught him to sit 
up, and they spin him round on the stump like a tee-to-tum. I think of 
marking him on various sides with the /etters and gambling with him. 

Note by the Editor.—Our charming correspondent has recently been 
sorely afflicted by the loss of one of his children—a fine little boy of ex- 
traordinary intelligence, on whom he doted as the hope, pleasure, and light 
of his future. Our readers who may have been surprised at his long silence, 
will now learn with infinite regret, that care and grief have been busy with 
him ; and those who have derived so much gratification from his Piscate- 
rial and other Essays will not fail to extend to him and his their heartfelt 
sympathy. ‘‘ Time, the comforter,” appears to have brought him little re- 
jiet, as, but for those left him, it would not appear that he cared how soon 





—— 


the minute hand pf Time was put on hisown hour. Wetrust to hear from 
him, ere long, in better spirits. 


—__ 
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NEW ORLEANS JOCKEY CLUB RACES, 
Metairie Course. 








The Spring Meeting of this fine Club commenced on the Ist instant, t}. 
Great Gold Stake which was advertised to be run for on the previous q.y 
having been postponed until next season. It wasastake of $500 each sy). 
scription, to which theré were fourteen subscribers—the proprietor to give 
the winner a gold cup valued at $500 ; two mile heats. As a stake cap. 
not be postponed without the unanimous consent of the subscribers—j}, 
Club having no control over it—the fact of this postponement indicates , 
great degree of unanimity among the gentlemen having engagements jn ¢);, 


stake. The following gentlemen comprise the Officers of the Jock oy 
Club :— . 

Col. Witu1am Curisry, President. Vice-Presidents—Co|. Pp. w 
Farrar, Col. Apam L, BincaMan, Gen, Joun L, Lewis, M. Rowan, 
Esq. Stewards—Capt. J. B. Grayson, Geo, T. Dunbar, D. I. Ricardo, 


C.G. Ferino, S. L. Forgay, T. S. Moise, Orin Byrd, Esqrs. 
J. A. Valentine. Proprietor Col. Y. N. Oliver. 


WEDNESDAY, April 1, 1846—Proprietor’s Purse $150; free for all ages: weiehts for 
3 yr. olds 86lbs., 4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards. 124lbs., allowing 3lis. (0 mares 
and geldings. Mile heats. gj Horses date their age irom Ist of May instead of |« 
of January. - 
A. Lecomte & Co.’s b. m. Laura Lecomte, by Tarquin, out of Imp. Sarah by Sar. 
Pe ee AN ee ee ee eee 
ohn Clar x’s -C. Reckless, by Steel, out of Miss Bet by Marion, 4 yrs........ 
P. A. Cocks’ b. f. Fancy, by Woodpecker, dam by Kosciusko, 4 7... ae 
Wm. A Parrott’s b. t. Kate Luckett, by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Shep!crJ 
ODE, STO, 5 60 605.05 ¢% tims DENS bas wds wes « 


Secreta ry— 


I 


4 


Time, 1:49}—1:50. 
SAME DAY— Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds ; colts 86lbs. fillies S3ls ; four 
subs. at $250 each, $50 forfeit, Mile heats. 
Duncan F. Kenner’s ch.c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Merlin............ 
Wm. H. Parrott’s ch. c. Washenengo, by Imp. Sorrow, dam by Imp. Leviathan 
Wm. P. Greer’s br. c. Count Meolis, by Imp. Priam, dam by Imp. Leviathan... 
bay J. + soy gr. g Javelin, own brother to Dart, (by Imp. Doncaster, out of 
ee Sees 20 0b ees ws 


| 
9. #9» 


pr? 


9 
7. 2 


"Dime, 148—1:479—1:50! * 

The “ Picayune” furnishes us with the annexed details of the running, 
etc. :— 

The first day’s sport gave good earnest of what will follow in the succeed. 
ing days. 
ble for the sport, although the threatening appearance of the clouds in the 
early part of theafternoon doubtless kept many persons away. The course 
was in beautiful 01 der—nothing could be finer, and the nags that were trot- 
ted out for the sport looked in fine condition, aad pranced about as if im 


patient for the contest. The first race was for the Proprietor’s Purse— 
$150, mile heats—and each of the four entries came to the post—:amely, 
Laura Lecomte, Fancy, Reckless and Kate Luckett. There was \erylit- 
tle betting previous to the first heat, although Fancy seemed to be the fa- 
vorite; her recklessness, however, set her back some in the estiniation o! 
her backers. She made a false start, and insisted upon running entirely 
round the course, notwithstanding the exertions of her rider to stop her. 


At the start Fancy led off in gallant style; but before they reac!ed the 
first quarter pole, Laura overhauled her closely, followed by Reckless, and 
soon slipped by her and kept the lead, coming in more than a length ahead 
in 1:494, although smartly pushed by Reckless; Fancy came in third and 
Kate fourth. The betting was now in favor of Laura, and long odds were 
| given. The second heat was won by her in beautiful style ;—she came in 
nearly three lengths ahead, in 1:50—Reckless second, and Fancy last. 
The Sweepstakes ended the day’s sport—all the nominations starting 
Javelin was decidedly the favorite, owing to his previous performance: 
but the conceit was rather knocked out of his admirers by Mr. Kenner’s ch 
c., Which proved himself a thorough “ good ’un to go,” and not a * bad ’un 
to look at.” Javelin won the first heat in good style by two feet, in 1:48 
ger is a palpable inconsistency between the report in the Daily and the 
Yeekly Picayune, but as the report inthe Weekly was evidently re-written 
after the publication inthe Daily, we quote from that.} In the second 
heat Mr. Kenner’s colt and Meolis took up the running—Javelin third. At 
the half mile, where Washenango passed Javelin, it was evident that the 
latter had lost his action, and in coming down the quarter-stretch his owner 
prudently stopped him. The struggle between Mr. Kenner’s colt and the 
Count was very exciting ; at the draw-gates, however, it was evident that 
the Count could not reach him. Time, 1:472. In the third heat Mr. Ken- 
ner’s colt had it all his own way ; the interest of the race, therefore, lay 
between Washenango and Count Meolis, in which the former proved the 
victor. 
On stopping Javelin it was painfully evident that ke had severely strain- 
ed himself in the loins, and it was with great difficulty he could get to the 
stable. 


Two mile heats. 
R. Ten Broeck, Jr.’s gr. h. Croton, by Chorister, dam 44 Mucklejohn, 5 yrs 
Wm. P. Greer’s ch. f. Mary Waller, by Sterling, out of Discord, 3 yrs. .... 
J. and H. Cage’s ch. f. Ellen Carnell, by Imp. Belshazzar, dam by Imp. Levi- 

rrr erp rrrrrrirr ir ee oo, 
P.A. Cocks’ b f. Victress, by Grey — dam by Royal Charlie, 4yrs.... 
A.L. Bingaman’s b. f. by Tuscahoma, dam by Imp. Belshazzar, 3 yrs...... 
Y.N. Oliver’s (Dr. Withers’) gr. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Alice Grey 
by Pulaski, 3yrs...... coeeee 
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"Time, $:44f—3:435-3:43). 
The attendance to-day was truly brilliant ; we cannot recall a two-mile 
race which drew a larger throng or afforded better sport. There were six 
entries for the purse, and the betting between them was very general, but 
so various, and even fanciful, that we cannot pretend to report it in full 
Croton was the favorite, but 100 to 50 was very freely offered against him. 
There was much betting between Mary Waller and Col. Bingaman’s ¢1- 
try, and in different quarters a good deal of money was laid out between 
Croton and any named nag. 
We have no occasion to make an extended report. The first heat of the 
race was won by Dr. Withers’s grey colt by Imp. Leviathan. Having + 
good start, he went to work at once, and was never caught in the heat 
Mary Waller was the contending nag for a mile and a quarter, when Vic- 
tress took up the running. In coming into straight work in the last quar 
ter, Victress had beaten Mary, and was so well up with the grey colt at the 
draw-gates, that the whip was drawn upon the latter, but if we saw right, 
there was no occasion for this. In the start for this heat, the drum wa 
tapped when the head of Victress was turned up the stretch ; she thereby 
lost many lengths, and never recovered the position which it was expecteé 
she would take in the race, although she ran for it gallantly. 
There was a false start tor the second heat, but it had no influence on the 
betting. It was 100 to 75 that the winner of the first heat did not win the 
urse, and the betting on other noints was as much entangled as we reco.- 
ect ever to have noticed. Croton won the second and third heats, as We 
thought, quite handily ; but the ‘* placing” above will give to racing meu 
the clearest idea on the subject. 
FRIDAY, April 3—Proprietor’s Purse $400, (it would have been $600, provided {our 
entries had been made ;) conditions as on Thursday. Three mile heats. 
Col. A. L Bingaman’s ch. f. Betsey Coodey, Ly Imp. Leviathan, dam by 
Siz Chawhes,:4 988s: i) 2 6603904 0:00 eo nieve dic eceeeee Walked ove’ 
Unfortunately, here we are obliged to close our report of the meetiné: 
after having, in common with hundreds at the North and West, experie"™ 
ed no little anxiety, to learn the result of the Four-Mile-Day, for whic! 
the famous Wagner filly Darkness, from Kentucky, Mr. Kinxman’s Li’ 
tunah, and the Belshazzar colt St. Cloud, both from Alabama, were en!" 
ed. A heap of money was laid out here when the entries were known, 4" 
great interest was felt to ascertain the result. Darkness was the favor 
here at odds, owing to the unfavorable reports of Liatunah’s condition. 
was even betting on 7:35—7:45, vs. 7:45—7:55, as it was evident from t" 
time made in the previous races that the course was in fine order. 7'° 
“Picayune” on the day before the race was to come off, remarked that | 
The betting commenced yesterday, immediately upon the announceme™ 
of the entries. Mr. Greer’s filly has a whole world of amateur backers: 
and there isnoend tothe number of Alabamians who think St. Clo “ 
bound to win. The friends of Mr. Kirkman’s stable are quiet, but not 
confident that Li-ah-tu-nah will come first to the post. - 
The *‘ Picayune” of the 5th, announced the postponement of the races 
the following terms :— —_— 
The Metairie Races.—Owing to the very inclement weather of I ‘ = 
night and yesterday morning, the races over the Metairie Course have asa 
postponed till the 18th inst., when, we understand, the entire list of purse 
advertised for the late meeting will be run for. ‘ 
Good: we may yet have a chance to record another “ best race ever - 
in America,” before the close of the Metairie meeting. That of the ie 
iana Association, on the Eclipse Course, was advertised to commence 0? we 





6th instant. 


The attendance was very good, and the weather was very favors.’ 


THURSDAY, April 2—Proprietor’s Purse $400, conditions as in previous purse race, 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM WASHINGTON CITY. 


BY “Dp. P.” 





Gen. Emory’s Lady Cliffden—Effect of her great race with Fanny Wyatt, Picton, and 
Mingo—Industry’s Stock in Maryland—Omega’s great race at Washington—Argyle 
and Kate Seyton at Baltimore—Boston—Portsmouth and Register—Col. Thomp. | 
son’s stable and breeding stud—A National Produce Stake suggested—Wagner and | 
his performances—The Spring Meeting on the National Course, etc. 


Dear Sir—The success with which the late Gen. Emory brought out 
Lady Cliffden, in 1837, and her extraordinary victory on the Union Course, 
in her memorable contest with Fanny Wyatt, Picton, and the lamented 
Mingo, had a happy influence on the Turf in this region of country. The 
first result was an exciting match between Fanny and Decatur, the next 
season, on the National Course. About that time Maryland was “going it 
strong” in the line of breeding. Industry had been standing some four or 
five years before, in the neighborhood of Baltimore, and in due season, his 
get began to tell ‘ like a book” in all crowds and on all courses. Cippus, 
Glorvina, Bremo, Prince George, Atalanta, and others, were collaring and 
passing all the renowned nags of the Old Dominion. Governor SpricG 
brought out Atalanta, and Dr. Srocxerr broke and trained Cippus and the 
filly. « Dr. Duvau held Prince George very high as a race-horse, but he 
always brought him too “ high” to the post. In the Doctor’s neighborhood 
a certain gentleman lives, who lays it down as an axiom, that four weeks’ 
training is enough for a four miler—that after that period the nag gets “* fe- 
verish !/” Now, “from what [ hear,” it is not thought out of the way by 
good trainers elsewhere, to nurse a horse about three weeks before he is 
put in ‘ quick work.” Severe training in a green state, would knock up 
old Nick himself, if anything at all could knock up his Majesty. Some 
of our trainers should visit England—they ought. But you will say, what 
has all this to do with Prince George ? Why that he wes never allowed to 
have “a fair shake.” Over a heavy course, at four miles, whose horse 
could have beaten him? In’ rainy seasons, at the North, it would have 
been all nonsense to have started your best ‘‘ seven-forties” against him. 
A good race-horse can only be produced and sustained by the best manage- 
ment, from the stinting of his dam to the last crack of the whip in a tour 
mile heat. I am slow to believe miracles, and the nearest approach to a 
miracle is a badly-treated, ill-managed winning race-horse. 

About the time I allude to, Mr. Boyce came along with a splendid filly, 
Rebecca Coleman, by Apparition, I think, and beat Atalanta and other good 
ones in their stake race over the National. She was afterwards sold to Col. 
Heru for a heavy sum, and took the new name of Margaret Armistead. 
Soon after that, Col. Francis THompson took up the idea that he could 
produce a nag that could make Henry’s time of 7:37, which had stood so 
long as an unparalleled achievement. Consequently, in the fall of ’3S, he 
started Omega after his old favorite Mediator, in the prettiest, most excit- 
ing, and best contested heat ever made here, and made what some people 
called 7:37—some swore it was 7:38, but the Judges chalked it up 7:40! 
This, however, beat Henry's effort, because the National Course is at least 
four seconds slower than the Union; besides that, it is some yards over a 
mile, as was certified by a regular surveyor in your paper of that year. 

A few months before that event, as already stated, we had the match 





race between Decatur and Fanny Wyatt, which brought more people upon 
the course than has been there since. Inthe midst of these scenes and ex- 
citements, Mr. Kenpauu was working wonders in Baltimore, in the matter 
of time-making. You were there when whole crowds of horses started 
day after day, almost all of them saving their distance at a speed seldom 
before made anywhere. Argyle and a filly of his did wonders there in the 
same week, making time that had hardly ever been told by a Kentucky 
watch. Then out walked Mr. Lone, as large as life, with Boston, who 
beat everybody’s horses, at four mile heats, everywhere, and for piles of all 
sizes, until the old indomitable became enervated by age and his services 
in the stud. During a part of that period he had Cassandra at work, beat- 
ing, and getting beat, at all distances, in contests with the best horses in 
America. Her ultimate successes and defeats with Wilton Brown, are well 
remembered. Wilton was a better horse than he was generally ‘* counted.” 
He had endurance and speed enough to make a good race in any crowd, 
when “all right,” but then, he was liable to be oftener ‘‘ off” than other- 
wise. Call it luck, if you please, but it is true that Col. F. Thompson 
made out to beat the three best nags that Col. Jounson has had in his sta- 
ble for many years—Boston, Blue Dick, and Cassandra, were all vanquished 
by him with horses of his own breeding! Cassandra was not held as high, 
either, as she deserved to be; people who ought to know what they were 
talking about, have said that she was better than Boston in two mile heats, 
and could beat Blue Dick at three mile heats. 

But talking about “‘two milers,” Portsmouth was certainly the best of 
modern times—his turn of speed was incredible, always fresh for a bursting 
brush, and could not be made tired in any work of four minutes’ duration. 
He seemed to enjoy the exercise of a race, and of playfully breaking a-vay 
from anything that attempted to lap him in the progress of a heat. He 
was a smaller horse than your favorite Mariner, whom he could have beat- 
en like “‘ a ten strike,” at any distance. 

And here let me tell you, that a certain man, whom you well know, told 
me, that he saw Register make a run of two miles in a trial, the time of 
which was not mentioned because of its seeming incredibility. It was im- 
mediately before his race with Blue Dick, in Baltimore, and I was told 
that if he met Blue Dick there, he was “ bound to beat him at any time at 
all.” On his way back from Baltimore he called to assure me that he had 
not been mistaken in his calculation. Register is now one of the most 
powerful and finished stallions you ever beheld, and will make his amiable 
owner a mint of money in the stud. He is by Priam out of Maria Louisa, 
one of the most splendid brood mares you ever beheld. Col. Thompson 
has now in training two of her produce—a four year old colt by John Tyler, 
who was by Eclipse, out of Creeping Kate—the other a beautiful 3 year old 
filly by Trustee, both of whom are exceedingly promising ; the former is 
** backed” to win two four mile heats the present season. The Colonel has, 
also, out of the same mare a phenomenon ot a two year old colt by Boston, 
so much like the old “‘ white nose” as to excite a smile at the palpable 
similitude in colour, marks, figure and action. It any one were to ask the 
owner what he would take for him, he would require a week’s consideration 
oefore he gave an answer. 

I don’t know what was the produce of that mare last year, but she has 
just dropped an exceedingly promising foal by Pryor, to whom she has been 
again stinted. And Iam now reminded that Pryor is just about starting 
for Northern New York, where if properly patronised, he must greatly im- 
prove the stock of that country. He isa fine looking animal, and is said to 
resemble his noble sire in some of his best points, being of the finest and 
most choice English and Native blood to be found on the continent. 

I am sorry to say that Col. Tompson almost “ stands alone” in his efforts 
to breed fine stock in Maryland. He still breeds, trains, and wins every sea- 
son, asa matter of course. It may be that he will hold on until his exam- 
ple shall have been extensively imitated. You will have to look to him 
and “ a few more of the same sort” to revive the spirit of the Turf. May 
the time be not far distant when we shall hear the whips crack merrily 
down the straight stretch of the time honoured National Course !_ The same 
old course, in which Post Boy and Sir Charles made their last glorious ef- 
forts, and produced a spirit under which the Turf has been sustained to the 
present hour. 

Can’t you get up a produce stake race, to come off over the National, in 
the spring of ’48, and obtain entries from the owners of the most celebrated 
stallions of the present day ? In such a contest, I should incline to take 


Boston and Wagner’s get against any other named four. Congress will]. 


be here at that time, and a fine opportunity will be afforded to gentlemen 
from the North, South, and West, to compare their watches, and to talk 


over plans and schemes, for permanent National Purses and Stakes, to be 





contested for annually, or every spring when Congress shall be in session. 


As to Wagner, he has always been a favourite of mine, as he seemed to 
have inherited more of his sire’s invincibility than even the best of the 
same family. You may depend upon it there is “ something” in thar strain 
of American blood. Trifle, Mary Blunt, Lady Clifden, and even Fashion 


herself, make up a conclusive story. Why any mar should have deliberate- 
_ly underrated the powers of such a horse as Wagner, is beyond my compre- 


hension. None but a horse of the highest order of racing abilities could 
have made two such races as you saw him make, with Grey Eagle, in Ken- 
tucky. None but a “ first rater” could have done what you have told the 
world he did in your presence. Nor had Wagner the best chance in the 
world, by any means. Had he been owned by Col. Jonnson, and kept in 
ARTHUR TAYLor’s hands, but one horse living could have transacted bu- 
siness ‘* on time” with him in four mile heats. He would have been four 
seconds better than he ever appeared to be. 

I should like to see some of the get of Boston out of Bonnets 0’ Blue— 
they should be stars and no mistake. Those who have a particular kind- 
ness for the Native Stock ought to talk to her owner upon the subject. 

And what a cross Wagner would make with the best imported mares now 
inthe country! But great pains will never be taken in breeding in this 
country until extraordinary inducements are presented in regular annual 
National contests. Purses of heavy sums should be made up and entered 
for under such rules and regulations as would leave nothing in uncertainty. 
The poor man would then raise his fine colt with a prospect of selling him 
at a high figure to those who are bound to have the best that the world 
affords. 

It is expected that the sport will be unusually good on our course in May 
next. Mr. Houm gap is making ample preparation for the public ac- 
commodation, and a disposition prevails to give him a sort of ** benefit” as 


an offset to the late loss he sustained by fire. D. P. 
WasninerTon City, April 13th, 1846. 








Caution.—Bursting Caps. 

You often hear this or that acquaintance speak of the misfortune of hav- 
ing *‘ bursted a cap” at a fine buck or other valuable game, meaning there- 
by, that the percussion cap on their gun exploded without igniting the 
powder in the barrel, while they had a “dead” on the game in question. 
Now a very trifling and simple caution or observance will avoid all this 
difficulty. If you will, immediately after discharging your gun,—before 
loading—invert the barrel, turning the muzzle downward, and striking it 
a gentle tap on any solid substance that may bein reach—a root, chip, or 
even on the toe of your boot, if nothing else should be convenient, you will 
observe that a small hard scale is discharged from the newly shot barrel ;— 
this scale, which is incombustible, is sufficient, when driven back, to stop 
up the tube in the nipple and produce all the disappointment consequent 


upon ** bursting caps.” Yazoo. 





SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN PHILADELHPIA. 


Puitapeceuia, April 13, 1846. 
Dear ** Spirit.”—After a terrible labor of three months, the Mountain 


has at length produced the customary ‘‘ ridiculous mus,” and the ‘* Romer,” 
instead of bearing with it the fate of nations and the fiat of Cabinets, car- 
ries only the material for ‘‘ thripenny extras” and more ‘‘ copy” for the 
printer’s ‘‘ devil.” The real gem of the whole transaction is the spunky 
answer of the Captain when ordered to pull down ‘ the glorious flag of 
our country.”? (‘*Hi! hi! Moosic—Hail Columby!”’) But I think I can 
match it without sending an ‘‘ Extraordinary Express” for the occasion 
either. 

My story, which was related to me by an eminent physician of our city, 
who was an eye-witness, is of a Yankee Tar, who happened to be in the 
port of Liverpool during the last French war, when “ Bony” was made the 
particular “* bug-a-boo” to all such squalling brats ‘‘ as wouldn’t sleep,” 








and at every public gathering or place of amusement, the orchestra or 
band was ordered to play all the national airs for the purpose of keeping 
the patriotism of the people up to fighting point. My hero, who belonged 
to the crew of an American merchantman, having obtained leave of absence 
for a day, of course considered himself bound to get drunk in the first | 
place, and visit the theatre as a consequence. Having paid the highest 
price for admission, he was shown into the boxes, but finding there were 
‘© upper decks” above him, and not being able to discover the ‘* companion 
way,” without any further to do he immediately scrambled up the pillar— 
scaling each successive tier until he at length found himself in the abiding 
place of the Geds—the Sixpenny Gallery. 

By way of a diversion, allow me to say that in the Patent Theatre, Li- 
verpool, each tier of boxes, instead of protruding over the one beneath it, 
recedes considerably ; so much so, that an apple dropped from the upper 
tier would land in the one immediately beneath. 


During the play, none of which, of course, was heard by Jack, he amused 
himself with a frail fair one who had ‘‘ annexed” herself, and when the 
curtain dropped, and the band struck up in the loudest kind of style, the 
anthem of ‘* God save the King,” at which every one arose and uncovered, 
he did likewise, joining in the chorus with a will; but as soon as the mu- 
sic of ‘* Britannia rules the waves,” reached the ears of our happy tar, he 
immediately slapped his tarpaulin on his nob, and, giving it an extra pull 
to ensure its remaining, took his seat, ** damning his eyes if he’d stand any 
such bloody gammon.” This of course attracted the attention of numerous 
John Bulls, who, running over with patriotism anda firm conviction that 
Britannia could thrash old Neptune himself if she felt inclined to, loudly 
ordered him to stand up and take off his hat. On receiving for an answer 
that ** he would see ’em —— first,” a scuffle ensued, which ended by pitch- 
ing poor Jack, hat and all, into the shilling gallery ; and the occupants of 
which, thinking they should have twice as much patriotism as the “‘ sixpen- 
ny Gods,” without much hesitation, hustled our hero into the third tier of 
boxes, and so it went on until the poor devil found himself actually in the 
pit—one degree lower than where he had started from. 


Fortunately he was drunk enough to enable him to escape without any 
broken bones, but as soon as he was perfectly convinced of that fact, he 
sprung upon one of the benches, and, casting a look of defiance at his late 
antagonists, swung his tarpaulin round his head, and sung out in a bold 
voice—** Avast there, my hearties!—let me see one of you, you sous of 
——’s, do as much for your country.” I need hardly add that Jack saw the 
balance of the performance. 

As a pendant to the above, another physician—one of your subscribers— 
related to me the following story of a child between eight ard ten years of 
age, who, having injured his arm very severely, was told by the consulting 
physician, Dr. H , that his arm must be amputated. 

«* What’s that ?” 

‘* Why, your arm must be cut off!” 

‘‘ Look here, doctor,” said the youngster, after receiving this information, 
“a poor man must have both arms to make a living in this world, and I 
would rather die than make only half a living.”’ 








The Doctor, 1am sorry to say, was fool enough to get angry—i am pleased 
to inform you that the boy got wel/, nevertheless. 

Talking about Juries, I notice by the daily papers that three ot the Edi- 

torial fraternity of this city have been complimented by an appointment to 
that office. I hope they’ll have a good time! I was once struck comical 
myself, on a murder case—and, if the details were not a * leetle too spicy 
for your columns,” I could enlighten you as to the ** modus operandi” of 
making a dozen equally fortunate gentlemen very unhappy in their sleep 
that night. A hurdle-race and “spoon fashion” were fools to that night's 
doings. We acquitted the defendant, but came devilish near hanging one 
of the counsel. 
Tom Owen has left the ‘‘ Times” and gone to the “ Tropics.” I hope 
the change will benefit him. Tom is “some punkins,” but he takes too 
much time between the boat and his hotel. Why don’t he send you that 
story? He wrongs you by withholding it. I wish I had the heads of it, 
I’d soon supply a tale. Yours as ever, GINSENGANDSOON. 
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Occidental Reminiscences. 
FARTHER WEST; OR, ROUGH NOTES 


OF THE 


DRAGOON CAMPAIGN TO THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS IN 1845. 


Cuaprer XI. 
Indians arriving—Dragoons detached to stay at Laramie—Scarcity of buffalo—Large 
wolves—Council with the Dahcotahs—The exaggerated idea that the Indians had 
of our force—Arrival of the leading companies of the emigrants—Their discourag * 
ing prospects—Their cheerfulness in adversity—Their perseverance and piety— 
Chapter suddenly cut short by the abrupt closing of the mail. 











To-day we shall rest: and it is only the second time we have done so 
since we left Fort Leavenworth. The Ogollallahs whom the Commanding 
officer had previously sent for, and, also, the Brulés, whom we saw below 
Scott’s Bluffs, are hourly arriving and encamping near Fort Platte, two 
miles and a half below us. To-morrow is the day on which the Council is 
to be held with them. 

As stated in the last chapter, Fort Platte, and Fort John, are situated im- 
mediately upon the Great Trace for Oregon, and are in the very heart of 
the Indian country. The emigrants usually stop in their neighborhood two 
or three days to rest their cattle and to make whatever repairs their wagons 
and other equipment may require. They regard this point as marking the 
first third of their journey ; and here they may be said to leave the plains, 
and begin, first, to strike the ripple of the mountains. 

As many of their companies will, from time to time, as they arrive, be 
congregated here, Col. Kearney has detached from the command three offi- 
cers and one hundred men, to remain in this neighborhood until his return 
from the Pass. As this detachment will have no heavy marches to per- 
form, the weakest horses have been selected from each division to re- 
main. 

Since we left Scott’s Bluffs, we have not seen a single buffalo; nor is it 
expected that the expedition will meet with any until it shall have marched 
an hundred miles or so, further up the river. The mouth of Laramie Ri- 
ver, where these two Forts are, is the great centre to which all the bands 
of Indians round about, come to trade away their buffalo robes and other 
peltry ; and from which the hunters are sent out into the lands to procure 
a sufficient supply of meat for-the numerous employés of the two rival es- 
tablishments. Therefore, it is seldom that the buffaloes ever approach 
nearer than two or three days’ journey of it, from any direction. So, now 
it is, we are obliged to depend entirely upon our little herd of cattle for 
subsistence. Our sheep are so completely worn down from travel, they are 
not fit to be killed for food;—and last night the wolves absolutely came in- 
side of the chain of sentinels, and seizing three of them, carried them off 
bodily, to the top of some neighboring bluffs, and there devoured them. 
The wolves here are very different from any in Missouri or Arkansas: being 
nearly white, and three times the weight and strength of the prairie wolf. 


The fact of their power to carry off a whole sheep speaks sufficiently for 
their strength. 


Monday, June 16, 1845. 
Early in the morning, our tents were struck, and we moved a mile far- 


ther down the Laramie to a new spot of grass, and there encamped again. 
Col. Kearney, accompanied by about two-thirds of his officers, a guard, and 
a party with the howitzers, then proceeded to the Dahcotah encampment 
near Fort Platte, to meet the Indians in council. Arriving there, it was 
found that twelve hundred ot them had already collected together. Of this 
number seven-eighths were Brulés—but few of the Ogollallahs who had 
been sent for, having yet arrived. The day was an extremely disagreeable 
one. There was a raw wind blowing from the northeast, and every now 
and then the leaden clouds that flew past upon it, let down a drizzling 
shower of cold rain, accompanied at times with heavy flakes of snow, al- 
though it was the middle of June. 

The Indians had constructed a screen of buffalo robes, stretched upon 
lodge-poles, to break the weather from the officers. Beneath this they had 
formed seats for them to sit upon, and also spread skins on which they might 
place their feet. This screen was but the arc of a large circle—the rest of 
which was described by the chiefs and braves seated cross-legged upon the 
ground, from one end of it around to the other. Near the screen the In- 
dians, in an excess of patriotism, had hoisted three American flags—and 
besides, they had complimented the troops and the occasion, by having de- 


corated themselves in the most brilliant costume their limited means would 
afford. Outside of all, and making but few pretensions to elegance of at- 


tire, were gathered, promiscuously, the lower orders, and the women and 
children. 

The officers having become seated, the Colonel shook hands with the 
principal chiefs, and then addressed them all, in substance, as follows :— 

“Sioux: Iam glad to meet you. Through your Chiefs I have shaken 
hands with all of you. Your great father has learned much of his red 
children, and has sent me with a handful of his braves to visit you. I am 
going to the waters which flow towards the setting sun. I shall return to 
this place, and then shall march to the Arkansas, and from there, home. 
I am opening a road for your white brethren. They are now following af- 
ter me, and are journeying to the other side of the great mountains. They 
take with them their women, their children, and their cattle. They all go 
to bury their bones there, and never to return. You must not disturb them 
in their persons, or molest their property; neither must you on any account 
obstruct the road which I have now opened for them. Should you do so, 
your great father would be angry with you, and cause you to be punished. 

‘* Your great father has warriors as numerous as the sands upon the shore 
of your river. As we have come to you without difficulty, so could they. 
But, although he is the enemy of all bad Indians, he is the friend of those 
who are good. 

‘Tam sorry to hear that some of your war parties have killed white men . 
but we will bury the past: we cannot call to life those who have suffered. 
In future you must not trouble your white brethren, even though you meet 
them in anenemy’s country. To the Indians with whom you are at war, 
and whom I may meet, I shall say the same. 

“You have many enemies about you ;—but fire-water is the greatest of 
them all. I learn that some bad white men bring it here from New Mexi- 
co, and sell it to you. Open your ears now, and listen to me. It is con- 
trary to the wishes of your great father that it should be brought here; and 
I advise you, Whenever you find it in your country—no matter in whose 
possession—to spill it ail upon the ground. The earth may drink it with- 
out injury, but you cannot. 

‘<I wish you to remember, particularly, what J have now said to you— 
that all of you who have heard me, may tell those who are not present. 

“ Your great father is the friend of his red children, and will continue to 
be so, as long as they behave themselves properly. He did not direct me 
to come among you to bring you presents, but he has sent you a few things 
that you may remember what I have siid.” 

This speech was interpreted to the Indians sentence by sentence, as it 
was delivered—by M. Bissonet, one of the factors at Fort Platte. It seem- 
ed to make a deep impression upon them, After it was concludec, the 
principal Chief of the Brulés arose, and made + brief reply. He said :-— 
“ My father: what you have told my people is right, and it pleases me. | 
know now if they are good to their white brethren, they will be well 
treated in return; and will find that such presents as those they are 
about to receive, will often come. Now I have found a father : my people 
will no longer think of dying—but will live. They will long remember 
the words you have this day spoken to them; and as you have said, so, al- 

do.” 
ee Orie Callish Braves succeeded the Chief by the following re- 
a4 father: different bands of Dahcotahs are in the country, round 
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about us. I am from one of them that dwells beyond the river. I am. not 
a Chief, but have come here with some of my band to hear what you have 
just said tous. You have made me remember old times, my father. They 
were when Governor Clarke used to talk to Blackbene, my own father. 
And long afterwards, he went to see Governor Clark : but did not return to 
his people again—for he died there. Now since we have heard you, a 
know you are our friend; and the whole land has become smoother, a . 
the clouds higher. We shall tell our people to spread what you have ot 

to us all abont the country—so that others may be glad—for this day we 
have learned that we shall live.”* 28 

A large quantity of presents, consisting of red and green — 
let and blue cloth—looking-glasses—knives—beads—tobacco, &e. &e. . se 
were then distributed amongst them. While they were being divide 
around, several of the old men expressed their delight by incessant singing. 
What they sang was called the ‘‘ Song of Thanks”—but it was quite as dif- 
ficult of translation, as a continued repetition of “ huzza” would be. The 
Council was then broken up; but before leaving the ground, several hol- 
low shot were fired from the howitzers. This was something entirely new 
to the Indians, and seemed to fill them with astonishment. There can be 
no doubt but the impressions they have received of our prowess, and from 
the fact that we can reach them upon horses from which they cannot es- 
cape—are so deep, they can never be wholly obliterated. 

The traders at the Forts, who could converse perfectly well with the In- 
dians, informed us, that previous to our having come, the Dahcotahs were 
of opinion the emigrants were ali the white people there were. But that, 
when they saw the Dragoons, they were so terrified they hardly knew which 
way to turn. They told the traders when they first discovered us—and 
while we were yet a long ways off upon the prairies—that our numbers 
were so great we blackened the land. 


Such were their fears, no doubt they magnified our force at least tenfold. 
And in their account of our coming, transmitted from one to the other of | 
the bands that did not see us—their alarm and wonder will, in all probabi- 
lity, exaggerate our power still more and more, as the intelligence spreads. 

After the Council was over, the rest of the day was spent in getting 
everything ready for an early start to-morrow. By the commanding officer’s 
calculations, the expedition is to be at the South Pass on the 30th instant, 
and again at Laramie River by the 13th of July. To go there and back is 
estimated, by the traders, to be seven hundred miles. Twenty-eight days’ 
provisions are all that are to be taken along for that distance, be it more or 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 





April 18. 








I’m ——! and in an hour after he put down two gallons more to get up the 
drunk—drinked it right down without winkin’. Gentlemen, you talk of a 
man bein’ so drunk as to forgit everything that happened durin’ the evenin’ 
—why, hosses,1 actilly know one of my most intimate friends who got so 
particularly —— drunk, that, on recovering, he had forgot all that had 
passed a month before the spree! And he, gentlemen, was the drunkest 
man ever I see !” 


LETTER FROM A NEW CORRESPONDENT. 


Purcape tpn, April 6, 1346. 

Were you ever at Frederick, in Maryland, my dear William? If not, let 
me advise you, while on your way to sweet Shannondale next summer, to 
stop over there for afew days. Ask for Captain Ev. Scuiey, and then 
**the thing will be out.” You will find him aman after your own heart 
—a splendid shot—thorough sportsman—correct soldier—rich, courteous 
and liberal. He has finer cattle, better dogs, blacker slaves, and more of 
them than any one about ; besides, he “ spreads himself” over the hand- 
somest piece of horse-flesh in the country. Go and see him ; he will greet 
you cordially, and my word for it, before you leave you will agree with me, 
that his fare is rich and beautiful, his wine old and rare, and, that ** what 
he don’t know, is’nt worth enquiring after !” 

Frederick is a pretty little town of about seven thousand inhabitants, a 
large majority of whom are intelligent, generous, and high-toned. The 
girls are beautiful, with a very liberal allowance of ‘‘ the spoons,” as our 
friend Smith would say. They have some seven or eight churches there, 
which Iam happy to add, are tolerably well attended. But the leading 
feature of the place is the magnificent Female Seminary lately put up, and 
now in the full tide of successful experiment under the direction of Hiram 
WINcHEsTER, E3q.—a ‘** scholar anda gentleman,” who understands the 
management of a child as well as Hiram Woodruft does that of a horse! 
Could I say more in his favor? You must, also, give Winchester a call. 
He will conduct you through the spacious building, and favor you witha 
view of the surrounding country from its top. There are now aboutan hun- 
dred scholars in this admirable institution, and the number is steadily in- 
creasing. 

I said Capt. Schley wasa good shot. While down at his farm, which is 
skirted by a lovely stieam called the Monocacy, I had an opportunity of wit- 
nessing his skill. His ** peculiar instrument” is the rifle, which he han- 
dies to admiration. Four times successively, off hand, at the distance of 








less. 

This evening the leading companies of the emigrants reached Laramie 
River. Their cattle are very much reduced, and many of them they have 
been obliged to leave upon the road, as their feet had become entirely worn 
out. The prospect, for even so good grass as they have heretofore been 
able to obtain, is most discouraging. From reports. which have reached 
here from beyond the Pass, it is learned that, from there down to Fort Hall 
the land is literally parched up with drought. From hereon to the Pass 
it is said to be but little better. But there is now no receding for the emi- 
grants. They are obliged to push on. If it were not that the fine, yet 
scanty, grasses that here and there paint with green patches of the river 
bottom, are infinitely more nutritious than any herbage their cattle have 
heretofore been accustomed to—they could not march ten consecutive days 


without absolutely perishing. Many of the companies have been visited | 


by sickness. They have one or two very good physicians, who are emi- 
grating with them ;—and sometimes their services are needed sixty or eighty 
miles in advance or in rear, as the case may be. 


The measles having broken out amongst them, many of the grown peo- 
ple have been attacked, and are entirely prostrated by the disease. But 
notwithstanding all their hardships—their cheerless prospect, or their sick- 
nh ess—they are all in fine spirits, and full of hope for the best. As most of 
the companies have devout and religious people in them, never a night 
passes by that all are not gathered together as the hour for repose approach- 
es, and an earnest and heartfelt prayer sent up to heaven for its blessing and 


protection. 
* * ” * » * x * 
~ * ~ x = « x * 


Reader : Just along there it was intended to introduce an exceedingly 
interesting paragraph about what might be hereafter expected of a country 
founded by such men, such legitimate shoots from American Saxondom ; 
teady to be engrafted on to any soil, &c., but when so engrafted, to bear 
the principles that have been instilled into them from the parent tree, &c.; 
principles which no forty-ninth, or fifty-four forty, of latitude, are likely to 
circumscribe, &c.; principles which no treaties, or acts of Congress or of 
Parliament, are calculated to hedge in, &c. ; but which wi// spread—slow- 
ly it may be—but surely, into every nook and cranny of North America, 
and of—&c. &c.&c. Yes, about all that, the paragraph was to be, when 
the news came in that our fwo-weekly (sometimes three or four-weekly) 
mail was just closing, and threw it all out. So you can hardly imagine 
how much you have really lost, unless you take the above heads and fill 
one in to suit yourself. The next mail will be made up for the ‘ Slow Line,’ 


when you shall have not only a longer but a better chapter. Till then, 
good night! 





* “ We now know we shall live” seems to be used by most all Indians ; but more as a 
phrase of courtesy than with literal meaning ;—‘‘ Your obedient and very humble ser- 
vant” is analogous to it. 


“THE DRUNKEST MAN EVER SEEN.” 
WRITTEN FOR THE “SPIRIT OF THE TIMES” BY TIMOTHY BAGGS. 
A respectable Atlantic city was recently favored with a flying visit from 

a “Colonel,” who had been born and raised in the very western extremity 
of the interesting State of Arkansas. Previous to this grand tour to the 
East, he never travelled fifty miles from home, and, as may be imagined, 
was regarded with great curiosity by all with whom he came in contact. 
Although accustomed at home to get up a “ heavy tight” whenever he felt 
in the mood, he had command enough over himself, while sojourning in a 
eivilized portion of the republic, to control his appetite in some degree, and 
eonsequently never exposed himself oftener than twice a week. On such 
oceasions he would envelope the upper part of his lengthy person in a quaint 
looking garment somewhat similar to a short cloak ;—the variegated lining 
of this he would turn outside, and then fasten the whole structure rakishly 
upon one side, so as to bring the opening of the cloak in the vicinity of his 
left shoulder; in this guise, with “‘a long nine” under his huge mus- 
tache, he would promenade the most frequented part 


s of the city. 
On one occasion he honored a dinner party with 


his presence, and after 
the cloth was removed, and he had solaced himself with a few bumpers 


of the ** dew,” he took a very active and decided part in powers of the con- 
versation. 

The party having at last hit upon the fruitful theme of drunkenness, an 
opportunity was furnished to the “ Colonel” to display his eloquence. Each 
gentleman related in full the most interesting cases of intoxication which had 
ever fallen under his notice, while the  Colone]” gazed silently upon the 
company with a look of ineffable scorn; at last he broke in, as if disgusted 
with the puerile details, and, drawing his weed from his lips, he dashed at 
once boldly into the conversation. ; 

** Now, look this way, strangers!” cried he, « you haint none of you got 
any particular idee of what a bad corn is !—the fact is, you haint been into 
Civilized company! Why, out inthe diggins where I was riz, I’m ’counted 
myself to be a remarkable temp’rance man, and I actilly cum nigh bein’ rid 
on a rail for refusin’ on one occasion to finish my fourth quart of liquor !— 
but, although I hain’t much of a hoss at it myself, I reckon, stranger, I have 
seen Cases out thar which would draw all yours into the ground —straight. 
Whoop ! You talk about a man’s havin’ a © brick in his hat,’ why, they never 
carry anything less than a couple of pavin’ stones in the kivers to their heads 
out whar Icum from! And as for drinking, I know one citizen who at one 

sittin’ poured three gallons of good corn down his pipe—raw/ If he didn’t, 








forty yards, I saw him hit a piece of paper rather smaller than a quarter 
dollar; and the fifth time, on putting up an actual quarter, he sent a ball 
directly through the centre of the coin! This is what I call good shoot- 
| ing. On the wing, he has no superior, as the few surviving ducks on the 
| Monocacy will testify. 

| When you get to Frederick, insist on being taken to the top of the first 
| mountain, on the mainturnpike to Hagerstown. The view of the Catoctin 
valley, from the top of this mountain, is the most strikingly beautiful and 
picturesque that the eye ever beheld. I cannot describe it—language is 
' inadequate to portray the quiet beauty and smiling loveliness of this far- 
famed valley. Painters have come from Europe to sketch it, and have gone 
' away dissatisfied with their efforts, owing to the impossibility of making 
even a tolerable likeness to the original. 

If you should chance to get up as far as Sharpsburg, go and make the 
| acquaintance of Capt. Tom Harris. He is emphatically “ one of ’em.” 
| The ladies are his devoted admirers, and it would be indiscreet, not to say 
| dangerous, for any one toinsinuate anything disrespectful to him in their 
| presence. Capt. Tom says his horse knows military tactics as well as he 
| does himself, and that if he should ever get killed the Troop need not des- 
| pair, as they will still have ‘‘ a horse” at their head! 

On your return to the “* Mountain city,” some one will introduce you to 
| Major Scuuey, (brother to the captain,) one of the most refined and intel- 
ligent gentlemen of the day, and a capital hand at a good story. He has a 
| fund of rich humor, wh ich he disseminates liberally whenever proper oc- 
| casion offers. If you doubt whatI say, ask Zenas Barnum! 

Frederick has improved a great deal within a few years past. During the 

last year, some eighty new houses were put up, and an air of activity and 
, smartness has taken the place of former apathy andindolence. Five news- 
| papers are printed there, and they all appear to be making money. The 
Court House is an old fashioned structure, having been built prior to the 
Revolution—within a few months it has undergone much-needed repair 
and alteration. Oa the brow of a hill, overlooking the city, stand the Bar- 
racks, erected at the expense of his Majesty George III. before his rebel- 
lious subjects became obstreperous. The ‘‘going” is fine anywhere 
within five miles of the city, as the roads are kept in excellent order. 
Some years since a race-course was kept and well patronized near this 


place, but the overshadowing infl uence of cant has obliterated all traces of 
its whereabouts, and the ** gay fellows’? who once held stop-watches, and 
marked the sport with flashing eye, now hold pews in church, and sit de- 
“Sarves ‘em right,” as the Maine 


murely under evangelical infliction. 


jury said. Yours, most affectionately, Frep. MARYLAND. 








THE GRIFFIN’S REVENGE. 


BY MASTER HARRY. 








** Tis strange such difference should be, 
*Twixt Tweediedum and Tweedledee.” 


Roast Beef of Old Eo 
day’s travelling ; and 
jackals that were joining in the chorus of the mess call. Knowi 
with ceremony, I turned my nag’s head straight for the mess room, and in 
five minutes was installed, shooting-coat, 
scarlet and gold of my entertainers, looking like a very poacher among the 
heroes of Waterloo at a Wellington dinner. 

There might have been twenty fellows at mess together, the greater part 
of them rattling, jovial fellows as ever tippled lol/scrod, or followed a jack- 
al ; for at Indian messes, where the nobs generally happen to be married, 
or prefer indulging in solitary otium cum dignitate, the discipline is far less 
rigidly preserved than amongst other regiments who bow to the authority 
ot the Horseguards. 

Oh ye mess-rooms of India ! could ye but tell your tales of chairs leapt 
by ponies, of cat-serags by terriers, of—but no, I'll not reveal your secrets, 
in which so often, “ from eve till morn” I have borne my part; and if the 
attendant niggers, which no doubt they do, fancy that the votaries of mid- 
night devilries are but a small and humble portion of England’s population, 
and a middling criterion of English character, no wonder they stand in bo- 
dily fear of a nation of such dare-devils. . 

Amongst others at the table, my attention was particularly called to two 
youngsters in very brigkt uniforms, one with very fair hair and a very tal- 
lowy complexion, whilst the other was ruddier than even the sun at peep 
o’ day ; two circumstances which undoubtedly indicated a fresh arrival on 
the shores of India. 

Now these ‘* fresh men” were more particularly pointed out to me as be- 
ing the two greatest nuisances hitherto discovered in the mess-room of the 
— regiment ; and although they had but joined a week, they had thrown 
the mess-room into an uproar about a dozen times, and twice had been sep- 
arated when on the point of “ having it out” in a stand-up fight in the bil- 
liard-room. 

For efiects there must be a cause, and the cause of the deadly enmity was 
merely this : Mr. James Smith, he of the white hair, was the produce of a 
Bristol timber dealer; while Brown, the other beauty, and his father, were 
from the hardware village (regular Bummagems), where the latter dealt in 
nails and needles : the votes of the elder Smith and Brown having done 
some service to the East India Director in an election, they were repaid by 
having their sons made officers, although they would doubtless have looked 
better, and succeeded better in a leather apron behind a counter. 

However, as they were made officers—ergo, fit to rank as gentlemen, from 
their profession—the progenitors of each, a though unknown to each other 
were simultaneously struck with the same idea, viz., to “ rig out” his ho my 
ful as a ‘* raal gentleman, and no mistake,” as the elder Smith definedi t. 

For this purpose every imaginary article, down to even a pair of skates, 





The bugles of the —— Bengal Native Infantry had just struck up “ The 

nd,” when I entered the station of ——, after a hard 
at sound, ‘‘ so familiar to my ear,” had the effect of 
sharpening an appetite that would have graced one of the half famished 


; J many of 
the officers of the regiment, and following the Indian maxim of dispensing 


iters, and all, amongst the 
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was marked down in the inventory for the outfit; for to Smith's imagina- 
tion there was no reason why the Hoogly or Ganges should not be frozen 
over as well asthe Mersey or Serpentine. In fact nothing was omitted that 
money could supply ; and the young Smith, having himself superintended 
the making of scarlet hunting-coats and top-boots, everything was of course 
arranged to the satisfaction of all parties; and as the ** governor” gazed on 
his progeny, pinched for the first time in his regimentals, and looking like 
a monkey in a straight jacket, he felt his heart leap to his mouth, and his 
blood run through his veins, as it had forty years ago, when he thought of 
himself at that age—a dirty, ragamuffin apprentice. He could have died 
happy at that moment ; for he ‘‘ dratted himself if he thote the Gov’nor- 
Gederal hisself could * come it stronger,’ or ‘cut it fatter.’ ” 

Poor Brown was less fortunate. His sire was but middling well off—, 
fact that Brown junior took great pains to hide. Being more poor, he was 
consequently more proud ; for once his family had been more respectable 
than at present. He was descending in the seale of life while Smith was 
on the ascendant. Nevertheless, the relations of Brown looked on the ex. 
pectant ensign as doomed to retrieve the lost fortunes and glory of their 
house ; and for this purpose they clubbed to turn him out as having “ a 
soul above buttons.” Now, as the demon of discord would have it, Smith 
and Brown took their passage by the same ship, unknown to each other ; 
and before long, met in London, previous to embarkation, where they were 
introduced by the ship agent. 

Notwithstanding Smith occupied a room at the Hotel, he conde- 
scended to be the companion of B:own, who * hung out” at a maiden aunt’s 
and what with the Coal Hole, Cider Cellars, &c., the fortnight before leav- 
ing England passed pleasantly enough. It was the voyage that brought out 
the seeds of envy, hatred and malice that were planted by nature in the 
hearts of each ; and ifit were not that Brown were endowed with greater 
physical power, and as he expressed it ‘* could lick Smith like bricks,” his 
life would have been a miserable one indeed. Whilst on board, the ship’s 
doctor had to carry about a dozen chalenges from one to the other at vari- 
ous times, which of course ended in even less than smoke, as B. had a con- 
scientious motive against duelling, but patronized * milling,” whilst S. would 
not have recourse to such an unrespectable and ingenteel method of pro- 
ceeding, for worlds. On landing in India, their teeling of rivalry was it its 
pitch : they hated each other with a hate only known between would-be warri- 
ors; and having found out each other’s bad qualities, incessant quarrels were 
the natural result. 

It was in this state of things that they were sent todo duty with the 
Regiment, where I first saw them at mess, previous to which they had sup- 
plied themselves whilst in the Presidency with a horse each ; Smith hav- 
ing put himselfin possession ofan out-and-out Arab, whilst Brown pre- 
ferred (at least his purse did) a country bred mare wherewith to “ witch 
the world with noble horsemanship.” 


Now as the quarrels of these worthies were extremely uninteresting to 
others, and as their frequency was becoming a matter of vast unpleasantness 
and ot a spoil-sport tendency, it was arranged by a few ‘* larking” fellows 
that it should be decided at once which was the better man, by nothing 
more or less than a HOG-HUNT, at which each should mount his own horse ; 
and he that brought the boar to the earth should be henceforth considered 
worth ten of the cther. This was joyfully agreed to by each; and it was 
on the day following the one on which I arrived at the mess-tab'e that the 
testing match was to come off. : 

This was chiefly the reason of the taciturn disposition of each during din - 
ner; and on the cloth being removed, our President, in a few words, gave 
notice of the sport on the morrow, and hoping that the best man might win, 

roposed the health of the two incipient warriors. This was drank with 
immense applause ; and in an instant Smith was on his legs, and com- 
menced as follows : 

** Gentlemen,—I am a gentleman (‘ Who said you wer’nt ? from half-a- 
dozen voices) ; I may say more, [ama gentleman present, a real gentle 
man—no Brummagem (Here B. seized a huge banna, thought for a second, 
scowled at S., and then put it down again); and I can’t express my thanks 








in the dictionary. Gentlemen, to-morrow the eyes of the whole station 
will be upon me: I court the coming contest; but if, if (His voice began 
to falter), if | pre (Here Brown literally chuckled aloud at the bare possi- 
bility of such an event)—if I die—for as Shakspear said to Macbeth, ‘ I'll 
stand the hazard of the die—if, that is, when you fire over my young tomb 
thh three volleys of a soldier (Brown looked blank, for it was getteng seri- 
ous), if —I really ain’t afraid—but, if you would let me put off the hunt 
for one day more (Vo, no; no, no / from all but Brown, who seemed to be 
of the same opinion). Gentlemen, I ask it for one reason only: I wish but 
one day to write to my mother—a few dast words (Smith blubbered oudi- 
bly, while B. sniffed, to strangle the obtrusive tear). It’s less than a boar 
has killed a man before now (Yes, you are bore enough to kill two men) ; 
(Roars of laughter from all but Brown, who did not see the fun), I return 
you thanks, and sit down.” 

This speech was followed by immense applause, w hich brought B. to his 
legs at once, who began thus: 

** Gentlemen, Mr. Smith has hinted that I am no gentleman : I say [ am, 
and more than a gentleman—and I glory in it. I’m an ensign, and that’s 
more than every gentleman can say: and I’ve got blue facings, not a nasty, 
beastly green (Smith’s were green); and as for Mr. Smith (Brown was 
evidently tipsy), ’'m d—d if I care for him; now, thank you, gentlemen.’’ 
Smith was too much engaged in thinking of his coffin and his ** young tomb” 
to hear what was said ; so Brown was called to order, and sat down again. 


However exaggerated the picture [am drawing may appear to English 
sportsmen, those that have whiled away an hour at an Indian mess-table 
will know it to be otherwise ; not that I wish to bring into ridicule the offi- 
cers of the Company’s service for a moment; God forbid !—for a better, 
more sportsmanlike, more liberal and jolly set of fellows never existed on 
earth—but when a ‘“‘ Johnny Raw” first makes his appearance, he is fair 
game to all, and many queer characters are there sometimes who afford this 
delightful and unique oriental sport to the ds owmer portion of their fellow- 
countrymen. 

The evening had passed away jovially enough to all but two, and as each 
and all of us were to form aportion of to-morrow’s hunt, it was agreed to 
turn in by times, in order to bring the worthies tothe scratch vi et armis, 
should there be any symptoms otf “ cutting it in the morning.” 

Bright and glorious rose the following morning, smiling as if it too was 
about to participate in the forthcoming sport ; and five o’clock saw us col- 
lected at Captain *s bungalow, the place of meet. Last ofall appeared 
the two victims : Brown looking all the worse for the previous night’s 
drinking ; and Smith wearing that easy, yet downcast , demeanor which ap- 
peared to indicate that he had made peace with allmen, in the full certain- 
ty that he should never return alive. Each asked for a glass of brandy 
pawnee when the starting time was announced. but this was of course de- 
nied. At last off we started, S. and B. only on horseback, whilst between 
twenty and thirty fellows accompanied them on foot. ~ 

Now if the warriors had only a week’s experience in that part of the coun- 
try, they would have known that they were as likely to find a giraffe as a 
boar within fifty miles of the station; atleast I can answer for it, should 
there only have been but a vague reportofthe contiguity of such an animal, 
that fifty gallant and rival hearts would have beat high in the chase for the 
first spear after him. 

A small patch of jungle was soon reached ; and although it bore around 
it evident marks of cultivation, and although poultry of various kinds seem- 
ed to frequent it, Captain was mortally certain that awild boar was 
within, and communicated his suspicions to the rivals: 








** There is a courage that grows out of fear, 
Of all perhaps the most desperate.” 


And perhaps this it was that supported our heroes at this trying moment. 

Having beat the jungle for a few minutes whilst the two riders -followed 
slowly in the rear, the quarry was at length descried a-head about fifty yards : 
he was as black as night ! his eyes small, but expressive of dislike to man 
in general. 

As soon as he was pointed out to the heroes, both urged their horses into 
a feeble canter in the direction of piggy, who, poor fellow, finding himself 
the object at which both the griffins were aiming, gave a shrill “* week- 
week,” and trundled onwards. 
Never shall I forget the scene that now presented itself, as long-as I live. 
Poor piggy had gained the open, and was going along doing his‘* possible,” 
but evidently at the same time not slightly astonished at his novel position; 
then followed the riders, who would gladly have shaken hands at the mo- 
ment, could the pig have sunk into the earth by their so doing ; and third- 
ly, scampered after them the owner of the vig (for of course it was a tame 
piggy), with a pitchfork in his hand and swearing most lustily in a Hin- 
doo’s peculiar way at the pursuers of his pet ; lastly followed the whole par- 
ty on foot, going as fast as our laughter would permit us. A small ditch 
soon crossed the road, about two feet wide, which piggy took in gallant 
style ; and our heroes, perceiving that the porker did not charge them, be- 
gan to screw their courage to the sticking point. The country-bred cleared 
the ‘* yawner” in his stride ; but the Arab stopped short, and over went its 
rider, a full yard beyond his horse’s nose, spear, and all. 
On finding itself divested of its rider, the Arab wisely went back to his 
stables as fast as his legs culd coarry him, leaving its owner to meet the 
savage beast face to face on its own level. High beat the heart of the mag- 
nanimous Brown as he viewed his rival rolling ingloriously on the eagth ; 
and bitter indeed must the disaster have been to the mind of the fallen wor- 





to you in the English language (‘ Tip it us in French, then)—I mean, tisn’t 
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thy. However, so far from giving up the chase, heregained his spear, and 
valiantly followed on foot. : 

Now whether piggy thought he had got quite far enough from home, or 

whether it was feeding time, I know not; but he suddenly turned round, 
and made as fast as he could for his own habitation. At the distance of 
twenty yards Brown hurled his spear at the unoffending beast, who of course 
escaped unscathed ; whilst Smith being on foot had the best chance of a 
poke at poor pizgy, and to do him justice he evinced a vast deal of general- 
ship ; for waiting until piggy had come up to him, he gave chase at once, 
and gaining on the now exhausted animal, he succeeded in driving his spear 
right through its body, when down went the squeaker as dead as a door- 
o What words can describe the different passions that agitated the breasts 
of our heroes at this moment !—one flushed with victory and elated at his 
own daring ; the other, crest fallen, and lost even in his own estimation. 
Brown, though not naturally bloodthirsty, could have sent his spear through 
Smith, as that worthy had served the pig, with the most intense pleasure in 
existence. 

But what wail is that which rends the air, wild ‘*‘ as the wail above the 
dead,” and coming from a lean, half naked nigger, who appears more in- 
terested than all in the slaughter ofthe unclean. Hark !—what do we hear? 





year, and can see at the end of every cruize that the people is more saarcy 
and houdacious than they was before. Every man’long shore here is mas- 
ter and no man mate. D’ye see, Sir, I think the only place for a decent man 
now-a-days is aboard ship, where he’ll see the valu’ of disci-pline. There 
every man has to toe the mark: if he does his duty, he knows he desarves 
well of his country, and gets the good will of his officers ; if he don’t, he’s 
triced up, and gets the cats till he larns. I should like to know, Sir, now, 
what would become of the sarvice without disci-pline. There’s ‘ the Old 
Wagon’ yonder; I’ve known the Old man* come on deck at midnight and 
order the officer of the deck to beatto quarters ; every man asleep in his 
hammock, save the watch, and in five minutes from the first tap of the 
drum, the crew have been at quarters, guns loose, stanchions knocked away, 
magazines opened ; and in eight, hammocks stowed, decks sanded, the ship 
ready for action, and a gun fired from each division ; every man at his post, 
from the powder-monkey with his leathern-cartridge-bucket at the maga- 
zine hatch, to the surgeon with his knife and tourniquets in the cock-pit. 
That’s what I call disci-pline. What would become of that’ere ship, I 
say, Sir, if she was in the hands of land-lubbers? These here same shore 


cry out for war; and d’ye see, I think there’s nothing that will bring them 








‘* So all hopes of a fight and prize-money having vanished, like scud be-~ 
fore a Nor’wester, we had nothing todo but seated the ag’in, and make 
the best of a bad bargain. But as for Jim Austin, what does he do, but— 
at the report of the first gun that was fired—what does he do, but come 
crawling up, and as the surgeon tell’d him, hardly reaches his gun, before 
he falls, the blood gushes from his mouth and nostrils, and they take him 
below, bleeding to death. 


French ships and Jim’s case was nigh on forgotten, when, as the commo- 
dore and first lieutenant was walking — down the quarter-deck, one of 
the surgeon’s mates comes up, touches his hat to the lieutenant, and says: 
‘I report James Austin, Sir, captain of the mizzen-top, d forty-two 
years, dead of consumption at four bells.” ‘ Very well,’ saysthe lieutenant, 
‘ make it so: let the purser square his accounts, and have him ready for 
burial at an hour before sun-down this evening.’ Now there, Sir, you see 
the valu’ of disci-pline ; aman a’int allowed to be dead, nor the hour struck, 
till the officer of the watch says, ‘ Make it so” Well, Sir, the day wore 
on; the men had got their dinners, and the officer of the deck was leaning 





people is mighty brave, Sir, when there’s no danger, and always ready to | ag’in the capstan,’with his trumpet under his arm, when the surgeon comes 





‘© Well, all was made snug ag’in, and the men got their breakfast, andthe 
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up, and says in a low voice, ‘There’s something very queer going on be- 


to their senses but the d—d good licking theyll get when it comes; a par- | low, Sir. That man, Austin, that was reported dead this morning, has 


‘* Saib ! marra sewer ! saib!—atchah, saib ! 20 rupee, saib !”—Sir, my pig, | cel (puff) of bragging (puff) fools, always ready to get up a muss, (puff,) | come to life ag’in, and is sitting bolt upright in his hammock, ad dressin 


my best pig cost 2U rupees !) Oh, Smith ! Smith ! verily thou knowest what 
it was to be hurled from the seventh heaven of delight to the infinite realms 
of misery. 
The joke was finished. A roar of laughter made the welkinring. Smith 
had to fork out 20 rupeesfor the pig ; and being taken with a puckah fever 
the next day (people hinted it was adecided sham), he obtained leave to 
go to the hijls, and from that time to the time I left India, he never re-visit- 
ed the scene of his ‘‘ revenge.” London (New) Sporting Magazine for March. 
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THE DEAD MAN’S SERMON ; 
OR BILL BAXTER THE COXSWAIN’S STORY. 





AN AUTHENTIC INCIDENT ON BOARD THE UNITED STATES’ FRIGATE 
PRESIDENT, IN THE YEAR 1812. 





By “' Pequor,” a correspondent of the ‘“ Spirit of the Times.” 





It was on a delicious afternoon in the month of July, that after making 
a tour of its circuit, [drew up my horse on the highest ridge of Staten 
Island, to take a survey of the noble picture that lay on all sides extended 
around me. The sun had so far declined in his course as to throw the 
softest lights and richest shadows on the surrounding scenery; and the 
rolling and undulating hills, covered with a carpet of verdure of the hue 
of emerald, glittered with the snow-white cottages and villas scattered 
upon their surface. On my right, the ocean stretched in majesty, his broad 
expanse a rising hill of waters, till reaching the sapphire blue of tne hori- 
zon, it mingled into one, the gallant ships and argosies swan-like floating 
on his bosom. 

The fortifications on the Long-Island shore slumbered in grim repose, the 
flags hanging supinely from their staffs above the ramparts, and the green 
fields and harvest-ripened farms smiled in beauty, as they stretched onward 
to the city of Brooklyn, whose mansions, resting on her terraced Heights, 
were throwing back from all their casements the rays of the declining sun 
in quivering sheets of gold! New York, rising from its bed of waters, ap- | 
peared a fairy city springing from the deep; while the lordly Hudson, es- | 
corted by the Palisades, coursed gallantly on his northern journey. On the 
left, the plains of New-Jersey rested in sleepy stillness, guarded by their | 
undulating mountains ; while on the west, one great sea of forest-verdure | 
extended to the horizon; the Raritan, like a band of silver, glittering in | 
its breaks and intervals, as it wended its circuitous and serpent course. 

Taking the panorama for all in all, it was the most captivating and beau- 
tiful creation that He who is the fountain of all goodness and benevolence 
has permitted me to gaze upou. At my feet, the cheerful snow white 
buildings of the Quarantine were throwing long shadows across their ver- | 
dant lawns, (a paradise to the poor sick mariner released from the dark- | 
ness and confinement of his weary lair in the dank and dirty forcastle ;) | 
and anchored on the water were vessels of all flags and burtheas, from the | 
light Bermudean shallop, with its oranges and pines, to the proud and rich- | 
ly-ladea Indiaman ; but high above all, and moored at aristocratic distance | 
from the rest, towered a dark and lofty ship, that perfection of naval archi- | 
tecture, a frigate of the largest class, whose stars and stripes, languidly float- 
ing at the gaff, proclaimed her nation. 

I sat for some time, absorbed in delight, the silence unbroken save by 
the occasional snort and pawing of my steed, who [ doubt not likewise 
enjoyed the scene, till the great orb of molten gold in the western horizon, 
o’erhung and draped with a gorgeous canopy of clouds, slowly descending, 
warned me that Night’s sable ministers were near, and that I must cease to 
linger. Putting spurs to my horse, (a figurative expression, for my bonny 
bay required no such argument,) I was soon atthe landing. Dismounting, 
I threw the reins across the saddle, and prepared with all due philosophy, 
as the steamer had just left, to wait her return, to take me again to that city 
whose destinies and might St. Nicholas so vividly portrayed to the sage Van 





Kortlandt in the chronicles of Knickerpocker. I had the prospect of| board of her in her last cruize, under Commodore Rodgers—it was in that 


waiting for some time; so, lighting my cigar—thanks to Pandora, that she 
left us that blessing !—I slowly sauntered down the pier, and leaning against 
a spile, puffed sway in silent contemplation. 

In the far distance the revolving beacons at Sandy-Hook at measured 
intervals threw forth their warning fires, like angel-guides to the home- 
bound mariner, and the “ Yo!-heave-o¥ from the shipping, rendered soft 
and flute-like by the distance, floated gently and sweetly on the summer at- 
mosphere. 

While [ thus stood absorbed, a slight jar against the pier aroused me, 
and looking over, I saw a man-of-wars’ barge lying aloagside, the sailors, 
some asleep upon the thwarts, and others lolling in various attitudes, as 
dictated by convenience or caprice; while just beyond, partly concealed by 
a pile of wood, were two of her crew, seated on the pier, whom [ had not 
before observed. Although the twilight was rapidly thickening, I could 
see that one was old and weather-beaten, his locks grizzled by the hand of 
Time, and his countenance channelled and scarred into the stern expres- 
sion which luag conflict with storm and tempest always leaves behind; 
while the other, with large whiskers encircling a handsome dare-devil face, 
was much his junior. They were both dressed in man-of-war rig; white 


and then leave the steady men to get them out of it.” (Puff—puff—puff-) 


giving the water on the bar.” 


remember the longest day I have tolive. "Cause why ?—that and another 
carcumstance as is not to be mentioned, caused me to be made prisoner to a | rounded by the men, crowding around and reaching over each other's should- 


to t ‘ ; the men, who are crowding around him, and in — and terms so dif- 
** You appear to be very familiar with this port,” said I ; ** you were just | ferent from what was usual with him, that I can hardly believe it’s the same 


‘ man.’ ‘I'll go below with you,’ said the lieutenant, ‘and see into the mat- 
** Ay, Sir,” he replied; ‘the water on that ’ere bar I shall have cause to | ter. He may do mischief among the crew with his nonsense.’ So. they 


went below, and made their way for’ard to the sick bay, which was sur- 


British fleet last war.” 


** Indeed !” said I; ** you were then engaged last war ?” 
** You may say that, Sir,” said he, “an 


ers; and there, as the surgeon said, sat the dead man, as white and cold 
wal and stiff as a marble statute, preaching a sarmint to the men. It wa rot 
tell no lie, if some half a dozen | long before it came to the commodore’s ears that there was sometii'1g un- 


actions and as many wounds may be called being engaged. I was in the | usual going on below, and he was about to send to inquire into the matter, 


United States’ frigate, President, Commodore StepHen Decatur, when | when the surgeon himself comes up, and says: ‘Commodore, Austin has 


she struck on that ’ere bar last war, and knocked her cutwater athwart | sent for you ; he says he has one word for you.’ 


ships, thereby causing one of the fastest ships in the sarvice to sail but lit-| ‘ Pish! pish! pish ! says the commodore, as was his way when he was 
tle better nor a Dutch Logger; and the ‘ Mainmast of the American Navy,’t as | vexed ; ‘ what does the man want with me? ‘ He says he has come from 
we called him, to strike his flag toa British fleet. Howsomever, if there had the dead, and has a message for you, commodore, and begs that you will in- 
been fifty feet of water on that bar, ’twould have been allthe same. A car-| dulge him, for the moment that he has to remain.’ ‘ Well,’ says the com- 
cumstance turned up in her last cruize before, as took the luck out of her, | modore, ‘ I will go, lest he should work nonsense among the men, and turn 
and rendered her an onsafe craft, in my judgment, to go to sea in, in| my gun-deck into a Quaker meeting.’ 
time of war. When a dead man comes to life, a’ter he been dead three ‘* So he goes down to the sick bay, (and it was a great condescension for 
hours, and preaches a sarmint, and calls tora drink, ’tain’t a thing as befalls | the commodore to go down at the call of a foremast-man, dead or alive,) 
a craft for nothing. No, no; a dead man don’t come back into this here | and there sits Austin, bolt upright in his hammock, white as death, the 
world for nothing, that’s sartain ;” and he puffed away with redoubled en- | surgeons each side of him, one holding his wrist and the other with his hand 
ergy. : on his heart ; and they said there was no more pulse in his wrist than there 
** Did such a thing occur on board the President ?” said I ; “* I never heard | was ina marlinspike, and that his heart was as still as a pirate’s conscience. 
os ‘ Commodore,’ says Austin, and there wasn’t a muscle of his face moved 
** Ay, Sir, very like,” replied he ; ** you could have been but a child then, | save his lips, ‘ commodore, a few hours ago, and I trembled at your frown, 
and the thing was hushed up, but ’twant no use. I say it caused Commo- | but now I do not fear you, for I’m come from the dead to warn you and this 
dore Stephen Decatur to strike his flag to a British fleet.” ship’s company to mend your ways, and take care of your immortal souls 
“« Why, Baxter,” said the younger sailer, ‘‘I have hear’n say she was | and he then went on for nighon a half an hour, and gin a sarmint, which 
took by the Endymion.” the chaplain said, ‘in beauty of diction and elewation of sentiment was 
** Endymion be d—d !” growled the old sailor. ‘‘ John Bull would have equal to that of any divine that he had ever heerd, and the language that 
to keep a double gang of ship-carpenters, if that ’ere was the way he con- | of a refined and accomplished scholard.? He told them it was their duty 
quered his inimy. The Endymion got her saarce, and that hot enough too, | to stand by their flag, and fight in defence of their country, (which pleased 
before the rest of the British fleetcome up. Took by the Endymion! D—n | the commodore; cause why ? he was afear’d he’d cow the men,) and at the 
their impudence! They are so used to beating the French, (as are not by | eend he warned them all to be ready to follow him; ‘ for,’ says he, * ship- 
nature a sea-faring people, but good enough for them on the land, any day,) | mates, Iam but a little way ahead of you, and you must all soon follow. 
and lying about it a’terwards, that I shouldn’t wonder next, if they said the | And now,’ says he, ‘I’m done; my errand is finished;’ and he sunk back 
President didn’t make no fight at all, and that the skipper went aboard in | cold and stiffintohishammock. Well, the men disparsed and went to their 
his gig to ask them to take possession. Took by the Endymion! Why, we | duty ; but there was many of them as didn’t feel easy that night, and they 


| whipped her before the rest of the fleet came within gun-shot ; her rigging, | was collected in knots, talking it over for’ard and atween the guns; and 


spars and sails was cut to pieces, and she drifted a complete wrack, firing | some of the hardest men aboard the ship looked sober, and allowed them- 
guns only at long intervals; and we could have taken possession of her, | selves to be disconcarted about the matter. Even old Albro clapt a belay 
but bating the honor of the thing, it wouldn’t have been no use; for our | on his tongue, and stopped swearing for hard on two hours, which is more 
firing having deadened the wind, the rest of the squadron, the Majestic, | than could be said of him before or since, ’cept once’t a’terwards, in that 
Pomone, and Tenedos came up hand over hand, choosing their positions on | same ship, when a musket shot from the Tenedos went into his mouth, just 
our quarters, and pitching their old ironinto us by the ton. So the Com-| as he was launching an oath at a marine as was in his way, and carried half 
modore hadn’t nothing more to do, to save the spillin’ of blood, but to sur- | his grinders through the opposite jaw. But, d’ye see, Austin wasn’t done 
render. Took by the Endymion! Why, when we had to yaw, to avoid the | yet ; for about half an hour after that, he rises ag’in in his hammock, and 
fire of the chase, she could have raked us a dozen times, but d—n the shot | says to the surgeon’s mate as was looking at him, ‘Give me adrink!’ So 
did she fire! We’d’ave whipped her with one watch and sarved out the | the surgeon he gives him a tin cup fullof water. Jim takes a drink, glares 
rest, if they had come on oneata time. The President’s men was grit,— | around him for the space of a minute, and then staring steadily in the sur- 
and as for Commodore Stephen Decatur, there was no more dodge about geon’s eyes, slowly sinks down the third time, stock dead into his ham- 
him than there was about the mainmast.{ But as I was saying, it wasn’t! mock. [’ll tell you, Sir, there was one man aboard as would have been 
no use; the luck was out of the ship, and she had to strike.” glad to have been out of that ’ere craft, and his name was William Baxter. 

‘« But what was the circumstance you allude to?” said I. ‘* You spoke | [ happened to be near the commodore as he and the surgeon was talking in 
of a dead man’s coming to life.” a low tone together in the evening, while I was sweeping the weather-quar- 


** Well, Sir,” said he, slowly knocking out the ashes from his pipe, and 
carefully replacing it in his pocket, looking furtively about him at the same 
time, and speaking low, ‘ this here aint the place, nor the time of night, I 
likes to speak of such things; ’cause why? Jim Austin’s sperit may be 
haunting here away now, for aught I know, as he hailed from this here 
city of New York. But the carcumstance as I have mentioned occurred on 





very cruize. D*ye see, Sir, we had been out a long time, and scoured the 
Atlantic and Nor’ Sea from one end to the other; but somehow, and it 
wasn’t the fault of the old commodore naither, we hadn’t the luck to fall 





in with the inimy, and had naither a chance for a fight nor for prize-mo- 
ney; but as the cruize was nigh up, we was on our way home, feeling 
mighty small, to be sneaking into port without having fired a shot in anger, 
nor burnt powder save in scaling the guns, when the carcumstance occur- 
red. Dye see, Sir, there was a man on board of the ship from this same 
place, New York, by the name of James Austin, captain of the mizzen-top ; 
a good seaman, but a bad man, and when he had his grog aboard, as pro- 
fane and blasphemous a wretch as ever stepped foot on a tarred plank, 
'but nevertheless, a right bold and daring fellow. Well, Sir, somehow 
| he gets this here consumption, and bleeds every day more or less from the 
lungs, and gets weaker and weaker, ’till the ductor claps him on the sick- 
ist. 

** So, he gets worse and worse every days, ’till the doctor condemns him 
as unseaworthy, and turns him over to the chaplain, so that he mought 
| patch him up for his last cruize. The good man did the best he could, but 
| d—I| a bit could he make out of Jim; for while he was talking to him, Jim 
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trowsers and blue jackets, the collars worked with the foul anchor turned | Would curse the loblolly boys about him in the sick bay, the same as if he 
over their shoulders, exposing their bronzed chests and throats, while | hado’t his clearance-papers made out for the great ocean of etarnity. The 
around the broad ribbon on their jaunty seanet hats was inscribed the name | Chaplain told the first-lieutenant, (when he was in the bay one day to see 


of their frigate, ** Tae United States.” Seeing the name, I involuntarily | that all the sick was comfortably taken care of,) shaking his head, and look- 


exclaimed aloud : * There then is the ‘ Old Wagon !’ the sobriquet by which | 19g sorrowfully at Jim, says he, ‘ He fears death, Sir, no more nor a drunk- 
the ship is known in the navy.” On hearing my voice, the men turned for , & sleep, and is desperately mortal.” He made a kind of merit of being 
a moment; but perceiving that I did not address them, they again turned, | houdacious and hardened. As he was growing weaker and weiker, and 
and paid no farther attention to me. | almost suffocated by his couzh, the doctor orders him, as it was hot and con- 
s After some moments, the younger of the two broke the silence by say- | fined in the sick bay, to be slung up in his hammock near the main-deck 





ter with my glass, and I listened, and hear’n the surgeon say : 

‘Yes, Sir, [ have seen cases, something like this, that we call in the books 
catalepsy, but I never heard of one speaking in that state.’ 

‘That was enough for me. The smallest boy on board ship knows that 
a cat is ill luck on board any craft. Well, Sir, Jim was at last dead in airn- 
est, and sowed up in his hammock, with a thirty-two pound shot tied to his 
heels ; and the commodore’s orders was, that he should be buried next day 
at seven bells. Did ve ever see a burial at sea, Sir? If not, to my min® 
you never seen the right way to return the Almighty what is left of one of 
His creetures, after his cruise in this world is up, and his des-tined sarvice 
ended. I’ve seen shore folks bury their fellow-creeturs ; but like every 
thing as landsmen does, its onhandsome, and not ship-shape. It’s only a 
few days aback that me and Bill Blunt, this man as sits here on the log, 
alongside o’ me, was ashore on liberty, and overhauled one o’ their funerals 
as they call them, under way to carry some poor feller to his last mooring- 
ground. There was a horse towing a wagon covered with a tarpaulin, for 
all the world like our powder-barge, ’cept it hadn’t the red flag on it ; for, 
d’ye see, Sir, when we briugs powder aboard, we always hoists a red flag 
as a caution, on the barge, and afore we comes alongside, the boatswain 
pipes, ‘ All hands, ahoy! Put out the firesin the galleys, and all pipes, 
cigars, and lights aboard the ship! Wakeup, cooks! d’ye hear, men? d’ye 
hear” And the magazine isn’t opened till every particle of fire aboard ship is 
reported ‘ out’ by the officer. 

** But as I was saying, this here craft was towed by a white horse, and 
in its wake followed a long fleet of coaches and other conweyances. In the 
first two or three of them, to be sure, there was passengers as had their 
pumps a-going, and was swabbing up the water with white handkerchers ; 
but in all the rest, the people was laughing and talking, and looked out of 
the ports, as onconcarned as if they was following a brute beast to his grave 
instead of one of their kind. I say, Sir, the sight was onpleasant to me ; 
and [ says to Bill Blunt, says I, ‘* Bill, look how little these shore folks 
cares for their ship-mates ;’ but Bill was three sheets hauled in the wind, 
and he only hiccups, and pulling off his hat, bows to the procession, and 
‘ wishes their worships a pleasant journey.’ Bill was hard up, and I seen 


ing: 
ss What water does they carry out over the bar of this here port, Bax-| 
ter ? | 

Ruminating on his quid with true nautical deliberation, the elder, after 
a pause, slowly replied: ‘* By the o/d channel, half less four; at slack wa-_ 
ter, four fathom ; by this here new channel as Lieutenant Gedney has found, | 
five fathom at full tide, and four fathom at low water; at the neap, may be 
half less six.” 

A pause ensued, when the younger again spoke: ‘ I’ve hear’n say, that | 
they can take a line-of-battle-ships, guns, water, and all, out by this here | 
new channel, at any time o’ tide ” 

‘* So they can,” said the old man; ‘and it would have been well if one | 
of the ships as has carried the stripes and stars in times gone by had known | 


that ere channel; there is One sea-faring man, not fur from here, as would | 
have been saved thereby from an English prison.” 


‘** And who is that ?” asked the younger sailor. 

‘** [t is a man as is quarter-master oa board that ’ere friga 
chor yonder, and coxswain of the first cutter lying alongside this here pier ; 
the man as is talking with you; launched into the world by the old folks, 
with the name of William Baxter on his starn.” 

‘* Better known forward, and on the gun-deck,” retorted the other, ‘* by 
the name of Grumbling Bill.” ’ 

** Ay, ay—very like,” said the other. “‘ A gray-head has no more respect 
shown to it now-a-days, nor half as much, as an unshaven boy: times isn’t 
as they used to was.” 

Saying this, he slowly rose, and taking a short stump pipe from his 
pocket, deliberately filled it with tobacco, and advancing toward me, 
touching his hat, asked ‘* whether he mought be so bold as to ask a light.”” 
PO aaa said 1; ** but I have another cigar here; let me give you 

** No, no, Sir; many thanks, many thanks,’ replied the veteran. “I 
hopes I’ve been long enough in the satvice to know my place: pipes for 
the fo’castle, cigars for the cabin; pipes for the men, cigars for the officers. 
! likes every man to know his station: I’ve been board ship long enough to 
larn the valu’ of disci-pline.” 

Somewhat amused at the old map’s notionsof propriety, I remarked: “It 
would be well if we had a little more of it on shore here.” 

‘* You may well say that,” said he. “ Things is getting to a pretty pass 
here; there’s no respect into the times, Sir. I’m hard aboard o’ seventy 


| it wasn’t no use to talk to him, so I takes off my hat and stands by and looks 


te riding at an- | 


| ports, so that he mought have the air; and there he was, off and on, for 


two or three weeks, sinking day by day; but the oath was always upper- 
most with him, and though his anchor was all ready to let go into the quick- 
sauds of death, he was just as wicked and profane in his whisper as he used 
to be when he answered the hail of the olficer of the dec'x, in the voice of 
a bull, from the mizzen-top. 

** Well, Sir, one morning airly a sail hove in sight, and we soon made her 
out from the mast-head to be a man-o’-war, and before long, from the decks, 
a heavy, double-banked frigate, with two reg’lar rows of teeth. I'll tell 
you what, Sir, every man’s eyes brightened up on board of that ’ere ship, 


from the niggers at the coppers to the commodore in his cabin. The drum 


beat to quarters, and the ship was ready for action ; and great glee was there 
among the men, and congratulations—I say, Bill Blunt, aint that ’ere the 
word the officers uses ?—and congratulations among the officers, that we 
shouldn’t be obliged to sneak into port without having fired a shot. In 
course, Jim’s hammock, with all the other lumber, was stowed away, and 
Jim placed out of harm’s way, with the rest of the sick. Says the surgeon 
to him, says he, ‘ My man, if we go into action, I charge you, (for Jim 
was always ready for a fight,) I charge you not to leave your cot; for any 
exertion that you may make will start your lungs ;—your life will not be 
worth ten minutes’ purchase ; you'll bleed to death on the spot.’ Jim said 
nothiag, but his eyes brightened, and a faint smile played across his pale 
lips ; so the surgeon telled the lieutenant a’terwards. We clapt on all sail 
in chase, and so did the strange ship: but the President then being in luck, 
the carcumstance at that time not having occurred, gradually overhauled 
her, and getting near enough, sent a couple of shot across her fore-foot, to 
make her tell her name. Shiver my timbers! if I ever seen so many long 
faces aboard a Yankee frigate, as showed themselves of a sudden, as the 
French flag rua up and floated in the wind from her gaff. ‘ Stop my grog 
growled old Albro, the surly boatswain; (and Albro wasn’t a man as stuck 
at breaking the commandment, for every other word was with him an oath ; 
but he never used that oath ’cept he was excited ;) ‘ May my grog be etar- 
nally stopped” growled he, between his clenched teeth, ‘ if it aint a d—d 
Johnny Crapo, after all! D—n me, if I was the skipper, if 1 wouldn't 
make this Mounseer make a fight of it, or co-arce him to send aboard a cou- 
ple of butts of old cog-ni-ac, to pay for the decait.’ 








* The Captain is always called by the sailors “ the Old Man.” 
t The sebriguet given to Decatur by the seamen, 
} A favorite expression of Decarun’s when praising his men. 
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while he steadies himself ag’in the lamp-post ; and I’m free to say that them 
lamp-posts is a great convenience to sea-faring men, when they has their 
grog aboard, as l’v® know’d by my own experience ina squall. But as I 
was saying, we steadies ourselves by the post with our hats in our hands, 
till the procession gets by ; but it gin me a dislike to all shore burials ; and 
all I ask is, that when Bill Baxter’s time comes, he may be launched off 
soundings in blue water. 

‘«¢ Howsomdever, at seven bells the bo’swain’s whistle was heerd, and old 
Albro and his mate’s hoarse voices sounding down the hatchways: ‘ All 
hands ahoy, to bury the dead! Below there, all hands to bury the dead ” 
The body of Jim was brought up out of the sick bay, sowed up in its ham- 
mock, and laid ona grating at the gang-way ; the officers, with their epau- 
lettes on their shoulders, their swords at their sides, and laced scrapers in 
their hands, standing on one side, and the men in their clean jackets and 
trowsers, and hats off, on the other, just aft the mainmast, Jim’s messmates 
close aboard the grating. The ship was hove to, the main-top sails aback, 
the dag half-mast, and nothing was heerd to break the silence ’cept the slap- 
ping of the blocks and rigging occasionally ag’in the masts, as she slowly 
rose and fell in the heavy swell. And there was the chaplain, surrounded 
by us sea-faring men, about to return to the Almighty the hulk of our late 
shipmate. A shipmate’s faults, and may be vices, is forgotten at that time, 
when we sees him laid stiff and silent before us, and thinks that there he 
lies, as has pulled at the same rope, laid out on the same yard, messed from 
the same kid, and may be fou’t at the same gun with Us ; I say his faults is 
forgotten, and the best feelings of a seaman only remain ; and many an eye 
that has looked into the muzzle of an inimy’s forty-two without winking, 
at such times runs down with tears like a child: but somehow that ere 
wasn’t the case with the body of Jim Austin, as he lay there on the grating. 
The men was ateard ; and when the chaplain comes to the part of the sar- 
vice, ‘ we consigu him to the deep,’ and the body plunged overboard, every 
man aboard of that craft, officers and all, breathed freer, as if they’d got rid 
of a sort of Jonah, as boded ill to the ship. Themen rushed to the ports, 
expecting to see the body rise ag’in and float, and sure enough it did. It 
shot half out of the water, and then sunk again—rose and sunk—and then 
slowly rising, floated half its length above the swell, in which it surged and 
rolled from side to side, as if it were trying to regain the ship, and there 
it remained floating in our wake, until, as the ship got away, it gradually 

w less and less, and finally disappeared. Now, Sir, it’s my belief, and 
the belief of some of the oldest sea-faring men I have met, that Jim Austin’s 
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sperit haunted about that ’ere ship arter that, and in spite, lent a hand 
to Se ecb onwaer athwart ship when she thumped on the bar, and that 
, ag I said, she had to strike her flag toa ——” 

« First cutter, ahoy !” hailed a find deep voice. } 

« Ay, ay, Sir '” answered the veteran, abruptly breaking off his narra- 
tion ; and by the light of the wharf-lantern, and the glitter of the uniforms, 
I perceived a couple of officers approaching along the pier. In a moment 
or twomore, they were seated in the stern-sheets of the barge, the old sea- 
man at the tiller. 

“Oars!” said the officer, and each man’s oar elevated, stood upright be- 
fore him. ‘* Shove off ;” and the bowman gave the bow a sheer with his 
boat-hook. ‘Let fall!” The oars fell simultaneously into the water, dash- 
ing around them phosphorescent fire as they fell. ‘‘ Give way, men !”’ 
The boat shot away, and soon the measured roll of the oars in the 
row-locks became fainter and fainter, and the boat was lost in the dark- 
ness . 

A few moments more, and my horse was pawing impatiently the deck of 


the steamer as we dashed up the bay on our way to the good and ancient 
city of Gotham. 
Brooklyn Heights, July, 1845. 





Knickerbocker. 











A QUIZ UPON YOUNG IRELAND. 

‘Returned from Salisbury ?’ cried Moore to Mac Morris, as the latter stalked 
into Mr. Bompas’s chambers on the third day after the dinner party in Bry- 
anstone Square, every detail of his dress exhibiting a true Jacobinical contempt 
for order. ‘This moment returned,’ answered Mac Morris, shak ing the Saxon 
dust ftom his Celtic curls. ‘Seen Stonehenge !’ asked Moore at random. -! 
went down for that purpose.’ ‘Oh !—a sudden paroxysm of antiquarian curi- 
sity 1—Curius incomptis capillis. The pun is irresistible, seeing the disor 
ganised state of your tresses. But Stonehenge, I believe is interesting |’ 
‘Intensely !’ ‘I am happy that at length you have found something English 
to admire.’ ‘Stonehenge is not English,’ said Mac Morris drily, arranging 
his hair as he spoke in a triangular fragment of looking glass, which had the 
advantage over a common mirror of possessing the property of refracting light 
in as high a degree as the power of reflecting it. ‘Stonehenge not English !’ 
repeated Moore. ‘ What do you mean?’ ‘ [t is ours!’ said Mac Morris, in 
his coollest way of advancing the most daring propositions. ‘Ours! I don’t 
understand you—the work of Irish Druids, I suppose t’ ‘Not at all. Ours I 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


YOUNG MERCER, bl. h., by I 





E. 
mp. yt ne hag of Miss Mattie, 6 yrs. 


B h. by Imp. ‘ord, out of Miss Mattie, 4 yrs. 
B. f. by Imp. rd, out of Caroline, 3 yrs. 
Ch. c. by Imp. Morvin, out of Trustee mare, 3 yrs. 


Terms made known at this office. April 11. 





F SALE. 

HE STALLION YOUNG ALEK Seen He was got by the imported horse 
Alexander, who was imported into this country in 1828. Alexander was got by 

Soper — of Wire by Reubens, grandam Folly by Hazard, great grandam y 

y Trumpeter. ’ 

Young Alexander’s dam was got by Sir Richard, grandam by Sir Alfred ,; Sir Richard 
was got by Grey Highlander, grandsire, Joline’s celebrated horse Expedition, who was 
got by the old imported Expedition. 

Young Alexander is a fine bay, black legs, mane and tail, seven years old next June, 
and 16} hands high. Those who wish to breed high priced horses would do well to 
look on him as a pattern, as he is large where strength is wanted, and small where that 
quality is a perfection. He is a fast traveller. 

Enquire o J. SAUNDERS, No. 1 Chatham Square. 

(iG The horse can be seen at the New York Horse Bazaar, No. 31 Crosby poe 

April 4. 





GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. 
No. 316 BROADWAY, N. Y. ; ; 
a being the largest and most hy ey ee establishment of the kind in the city, 
(or world,) and being visited only by the most respectable 7 the proprie- 
tor takes this method of inviting citizens and strangers to give him acall ; andif atten- 
tion to business, and to their comfort, and the best Alleys in the city have any weight, 
he is confident they will be pleased with their visits. P 
Attached tothe establishment is one of the finest and best ventilated bar-rooms in 
tlre city, and the Bar is stocked with the very best of wines, liquors, ale and segars— 
also, a Billsard-room, the most quiet and respectable in the city. 
April 4. CHAS. D. STILES, Proprietor. 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE. 
CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA. 

. Subscriber, in consequence of the additions and numerous improvements about 
to be made by the owner, is desirous of obtaining as a Partner, a gentleman posses- 
sing, not only the requisite ability to superintend the upper departments of a hotel, 
but also, a certain amount of cash—not less than Four Thousand Dollars. This estab- 
lishment, when the contemplated improvements are carried out, will be one of the most 
complete hotels in this country, and will accommodate a large number of guests. with 

the advantage of a low rert. J.M. SAN es" 

pril 4. 








FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 


P. J. SIMPSON, 
18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. 





mean, as the Round Towers are ours—as St Patrick's purgatory is ours—as 
much as the Hill of Howth or the Rock of Cashel is ours.” 
at his Celtic friend with a twinkling eye and a gentle biting of his under lip ; 
as men look at their companions mounting their hobbies or icons. Tiger- 
nach continued—* You know, Moore, I am fearless of ridicule: it is the test 


of truth.’ ‘ From which you infer, | presume,’ answered Moore, ‘that the more 


a proposition is ridiculous, the more it should command my respectful atten- 
tion? But tell me your tale of Stonehenge—I shall listen with becoming gra- 
vity.’ ‘There is nothing new in the tale of Stonehenge; you will find it i 
Campion's Historie, and more to detail in Dr. Hanmer's Chronicle. 
Ambrosius, king of Britain, at the head of a gang of English adventurers, stole 
the monument fromthe Curragh of Kildare, and pitched it in Salisbury Plain.’ 
‘They were lusty robbers. What was the king of Leinster about! Why 
did not the Lagenians defend their monuments?’ ‘The English were aided 
by enchantment ; the expedition was advised by Merlin, the famous wizard.’ 
‘No wonder they stole our parliament, Mac Morris, when we could not even 
keep our Stonehenge. The stones are enormous, are they not?’ ‘They are.’ 
* Really, Mac Morris, I should think that the less we say about the loss of 
Stonehenge the better for our reputation; people will not believe in magic in 
these days ; so the story, if true, will only prove what thews and sinews King 
Ambrosius had, and what poltroons our countrymen were at the period of the 
eat larceny in question—far greater than that of the church bells of Notre 
me by Gargantua the Great. You must have felt mortified and ashamhd as 
you surveyed the huge memorials of our national pusillanimity?’ ‘ True! I 
felt as I feel when I contemplate the Union.’ ‘ Yes, but you say the Union can 
be repealed?’ ‘ Ay !—and I say, too, that Stonehenge can be and shall be re- 
taken.’ ‘Stonehenge retaken! What if fee Saxons defend their spoil better 
than the Irish defended their property? Do you depend upon magic!’ ‘On 
the magic of youth and determination.’ ‘ But you will first make your demand ?” 
‘It shall be my first step in the Hall of Clamour.’ ‘ And a pas de geant it will 
be ; you will be considered as great a wizard as Merlin himself. How fortu- 
nate that O'Connell never thought of the Stonehenge question! He fancies 
that he has left no stone unturned, and he has left the biggest of all for you— 
the stones of Salisbury Plain.’ ‘If the thought had occurred to O’Connell, he 
would have taken it by instalments. at the rate of astone in acentury. Young 
Ireland repudiates the base principal ’—The Falcon Family. 





ANTED,—An active business man, who is a good Salesman, as a Partner ina 

profitable manufacturing business—Capital from $1000 to $3000. This isa good 
opportunity for an enterprising youngman. Most satisfactory references will be given 
and required. Apply by letter to A.B. at the Office of the “‘ Spirit of the Times.” 


YOUNG DREAD. 
OUNG DREAD will stand this season at Watertown, Jefferson County, N.Y He 
is 16 hands high, dark sorrel or chesnut, weighs 1250 pounds, and trots in harness, 
or under the saddle, in 2 min. 50 sec., without much training. He will be six years old 
next July. He was sired 250 miles below Quebec—he is a horse that shows as much 
blood as any man’s horse, and shows great strength of muscle and fine action. 
Watertown, N. Y., March 26, 1846. {April 18] C.JAY WELLS. - 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. ~— 


HE Subscriber will dispose of the following lot of fine horses, on accommodating 
terms :— 


No. 1. Fidelity, by Imp. Priam, 5 yrs. 

2. Forest Grove, by John Tyler, 4 yrs. 

3. Annabella, by Trustee, 3 yrs. 

4. A Boston colt, 2 yrs., very large and fine. 

The ebove stock is out of Maria Louisa, the dam of Register ; the three first are in 








raining. 

If not sold before at private sale, they will be offered at public sale during the 
Washington City races, which will commence the 3d week in May. 

Pleasant Hill, Md , April 15, 146. ‘April 18} FRANCIS THOMPSON. 





IMPORTED TRUSTEE. 
‘i. a celebrated racer and stallion, the sire of Fashion, the best racer of the present 
L day, will make his present season, which will expire July Ist, at my stables, near 
Hicksford, Va., at $30 the season, and one dollar to the groom, payable within the 
season. Black servants, sent with mares, will be boarded gratis, and mares will be 
well fed at 49 cents per ag ap care and attention will = bestowed on mares by 
careful and trusty grooms, but I will not be responsible for accidents or escapes. 


Trustee is in the highest possible health and vigor, a sure foal-getter, and now of the 


age to get the best stock. His fine size and color, sound constitution, excellent temper 
and action, and his great a -t and high fame as a racer and stallion, are too well 
known to require comment. His pedigree, equal to any 
all the hest crosses, being got by the famous four-miler, Catton, out of Emma by 
Whisker, the dam also of Mundig and Cotherstone, both winners of the Derby. 
ee See handbills for more particulars. 
pr 


il 11. A. T. B. MERRITT. 


FISHING TACKLE. 


J.& J. C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
I yp age = and importers of Fishing Tackle, warranted of the most superior 
quality, wholesale and retail. 

J.C. C. having just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements with the 
best manufactureis, on reasonable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk worm gut 
and fish hooks. 

J. & J.C. C. have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tackle ever 
seen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can supply the 
trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or amateurs 
punctually attended to. 

500,000 Salmon, medium and Trout gut now in Store, and fresh supplies constantly 
being received. 

A continued supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. 


BALTIMORE RACES, CANTON C 
HE Races for this Spring over the Centon Course, Baltes sill commence on 
the second Tuesday in May next. 

First Day—Proprietor’s Purse $300, !'wo mile heats. 

Second Day—Purse $400, Three mile heats. 

Third Day—Jockey Club Purse $600, Four mile heats. 

_ Fourth Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, closed on the Ist Jan. last, with the follow- 
ing names :— 
. P. Hare’s gr. f., by Boston, out of Andrewetta. 

N. Stonestreet’s ch. c., by ——. Trustee, dam by Rob Roy. 

Francis Thompson’s g- f., by Imp. Trustee, out of the dam of Register. 

Wm. Thompson’s g. f., by imp. Trustee, out of Wilton Brown’s dam. 

Wm. R. Johnson’s b. c., by Imp. Trustee, out of Rosalie Summers. 

S. Laird’s ch. f,, by Shadow, dam by Henry. ‘ 

A. L. Payne’s b. c., by Imp. Trustee, out of Ruth by Johnson’s Medley. 

Levi Hoffman’s ch. c., by Mazeppa, out of Maid of the Neck. 

H. Linthicum’s b. f., by Zinganee, out of Josephine. 

Fifth Day—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, subscriptions $100, half forfeit, Two mile 
heats. Three or more to make a race—now two subs.—to close on the Ist day of April 
next. 

og Five per cent entrance only, will be charged. 
altimore, March 12, 1846, 


_KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 
T= Subscribers, pein | made arrangements with the best breeders of these beauti- 
. ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of mak Charles and Blenhiem spaniels, 
vill always have them on hand for sale. A litter of King Charles and Blenhiem pups 
pile, vouy handsome, (pupped on the e to the U. S.,). 
wheraress (if by letter post paid) to 1. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York, 
———— © of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janl0-ly 


FS. oak swe! 4 sisting of 8 2 Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
$8 consi ewfou , Moun . Be 4 j 
Pointers and t leg Charles nope Alpine Mastiffs, ae and Scotch Terriers, 
er w a 





March 28-6m. 





O. P. HARE, 
Mar. 21. 
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’ i great variety 5f watch 4 2 
which i $00. Apply to Uand dogs, the Seasath and best in the U.5S., the price of 
[March 7} ee 30th &, 5 doors East of 8th Avenue, or through this office. 


Dominick looked | ed and repaired in the best manner. 


Aurelius | 


in the Stud Book, embraces | 


) gp dey and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces, Rifles, 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Guns percussion- 


FISHING TACKLE. 
An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, whole- 

| sale and retail. Orders supplied to any extent. 
| N.B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, &c. 


CENTRAL JOCKEY CLUB MEMHPIS, TENN. ~ 

| : oe Regular Spring Meeting of the Central Jockey Club, Memphis, will commence 
on the first Monday in May, and continue six days. The following Sweepstakes 
| are now open, to be run over the Central course, 1846 :— f 

| No.1. A sweepstakes for colts and fillies, 3 yr. olds, subscriptions $200, $50 forfeit— 
| mile heats, three or more to make a race—to name and close the 15th of April. 

| No.2. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, subscription $200, $50 forfeit—two mile heats, 
| three or more to make a race—to name and close as above. 

The above Stakes will come off the first and second days of the meeting. 

The following purses will be given :—Mile heats, $200 ; two mile heats, $300 , three 
mile heats, $600, provided five horses run, if less, $400; four mile heats, $1200, pro- 
vided five horses run, if less, $700. 

Memphis, March 17, 1846. 


Mar. 21. 








April 4. 











SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
‘&~ following Sweepstakes has been opened by this Club for 1847, to which the at. 
tention of Breeders is particularly called. f 
A Sweepstakes, Two mile heats, over the Washington Course, near Charlesson, S.C., 
for colts and fillies, three year olds—to be run on Wednesday, in the race week of 1847, 
subscription $250—$50 forfeit, if declared before the Ist Nov., $100 after that time. If 
three or more start the Club to add $5@0. To name and close by the Istof Aug. Nomi- 


nations to be made with JOHN B. IRVING, Secretary. 
Charleston, 8. C., March, 1846. Mar. 14—12t. 


FISHING TACKLE. 
J. B. CROOK 


ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, and the sporting community in general, 
that he is still at 








No. 50 FULTON STREET, 
where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in all its 
variety, the quality of which needs no guarantee to insure its giving satisfaction. 
Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have used 
them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the pa- 
tronage ofa liberal public. 
N. B. On hand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the invalid 
edestrian. 
Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 
Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 
Reels of every size. 
Artificial Flies, and Bait of all kinds. 
Gun-powder of the most approved qualities. 
In. fact every article inthe sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest market 
rices. 
: New York, March 5, 1846. 
159 BROADWAY. 
GENTLEMEN! 
HE “JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Premium 
toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums, cosmetics ; 


March 7—6m. 





gentleman’s R. Road Pocket Companions, and dressin 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &c., all for sale, wholesale and retail, by 

E. ROUSSEL, 
Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Liberty and 
Courtland Sts., N. ¥Y., and 114 Chesnut St., Philadelphia. {March 7—1 yr.*] 








Ay 18. 
STALLIONS FOR 1846. 


like th Weaning (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sea 
OF Yor Five Datta: To t “ay gentlemen who advertise their horses in detail (to th 
amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper, no charge will be made. 








AINDERBY, Imp. Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton—et Fatherland, half a mile 
from Nashvi ‘ Tens. 7 J. SHELBY. 


AMBASSADOR, by Plenipotenti y out of Imp. Jenny Mills by Whisker—at Thomas 
Barry’s stable, near Gallatin, Tenn. 
LSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock, out of Manuella Sy Dick Andrews, Mundane by 
= Pot-8-0’s—at the Nas ville Course, at $25, and $1 to fae groom.—T. ALDERSON. 


STERNATION, Imp., by Confederate, out of Curiosity by Figaro. her dam by Waxy 
eye eee “Ribot, Stokes Fost, Oneida Co-, 37. ¥. at $20 each. 


GLENCOE, Fnp., sire of Peytona, Reel, La Bacchante, Moth, &c.—at Mr. Thomas Flin 
toff’s stable, near Nashville, Temn., at $50 and $1 to groom: THOS. KIRKMAN. 


GEORGE MARTIN, by Garrison’s Zinganee, out of Gabriella by Sir Archy—at Wm. 
H. Parrott’s plantation, near Opelousas, La. 


ERALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine (Monarch and Tlie Queen’s dam,) by 
10 Whiske—at the Fairfield Race Course, near Richmond, Va., a¢ Capt. John Belcher’s 
stable, at $30. 


LANGFORD, Imp., by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules)'by Wanderer—at 
Princeton, N. J. 


PRIAM, Imp. by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whisker—at Gen. Wm: G: Hardings’s 
stable, near Nashville, Tenn., at $50 and $1 to the groom. 

REGISTER, by Imp. Priam, dam by Mons. Tonson—at the stable of Francis-Thompson, 
near Middletown, Charles Co., Md., at $30 the season, to be discharged by the pay - 
ment of $25, if paid by the Ist Aug. ; 50 cts. to groom. FRANCIS THOMPSON. 

RODOLPH, by Archy Montorio dam by Haxall’s Moses, gr.d. by Cook’s Whip—at the 
plantation of Mr. James Byrne, near Victoria, Refugio Co., Texas. 


STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution—at Capt: Smith’s 
Tavern, Charlotte Court House, at $30, $40, and $1 to groom. 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker—at A. T. B. Merritt’s stables, 
near Hicksford, Va., at $30, and $1 to the groom. 


TREASURER, by Roman, eut of Dove (Zenobia’s dam) by Duroc—at Maj. Wm. 
Jones’s stable, Cold Spring Harbour, L. I., at $20 to insure ; cold blood mares $10, 

YOUNG DREAD, (a trotting stallion, sixteen hands high,)—at Watertown, Jefferson 
County, N.Y. Cc. JAY WELLS. 

WAGNER, by Sir Charles, out of Maria West (Fanny and Childe Harold’s dam) by 
Marion—at W. F. Harper’s stable, near Midway, Woodford Co., Ky., at $50. 


_ DOUBLE BARREL GUN. 
OR SALE—A superior silver mounted double barrel gun, of the celebrateu manu 
facture of ‘‘ Joe Manton,” the property of a Southern gentleman lately deceased 
It has a pair of splendid flint locks, and is well worthy the attention of amateurs. 
Apply at this office- Mar. 21—3t. 








PURE BEAR’S OIL. 


THE ONLY BEAUTIFIER AND PRESERVER OF THE HAIR. 

THE oldest writers on the subject of the hair have one and all alluded to the proper 
ties contained in genuine Bear’s Grease, as a preservative and beautifier of ‘‘ nature’s 
covering for the head.” Hippocrates, the mest ancient medical writer upon this subject, 
says in his ‘treatise on the parts of the human body,” “ that the fat of the Ursus (Bear) 
is very nutritive in starting and preserving the roots of the hair of adults, when prema- 
ture baldness occurs. The inner membranes of the flesh of the bear nearest the skin, 
are covered with a shining fat, which forms the source from whence spring and origi- 
nate the roots of the hair that covers them so profusely. This isa law of nature, and it 
follows that the oil produced from the fat of this animal, is very useful to the human 





race, in lealing to the recovery of the hair when prematurely lost.” 


_ purity of the oil. 


Surely, no greater proof can be adduced as to the value of genuine Bear's Oil for the 
hair. For years, the pure article has been considered by the most eminent physicians 


| the best remedy for dandruff, falling off or weakness of the hair, and all complaints con- 


nected therewith. Great care should be taken inall cases asto the genuineness and 
The real article carefully purified and highly perfumed, for sale by 
A.B. SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St , 100 Fulton St., cor. 
William, and 77 East Broadway, and by all respectable Druggists in the United States. 
Price 50 cents for large, and 25 cents for small bottles. Feb. 28—-3m.* 


NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. 
HE Membersof this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting of 
said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr 





, Sinclair’s) at 8 o’clock, on Tuesday evening, the 14th day of April, 1846. 


June 7-ly R. H. SHANNON, Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club 
WiILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 

UBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘‘ Oillmer & 
) Smith’s European Times’’is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 

New York, Jan. 3, 1846.—jan10-tf. 








STEEL. 
HIS fine horse by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubanks’ dam by Constitution, will 
stand the ensuing season at Capt. Smith’s Tavern, Charlotte Court House, Va., 
commencing on Ist March, at $30 if paid within the season, or $40 without, with $1 to 


the groom for each mare. [d20]} 


Warranted Razors of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes ; combs ; | 
cases, replete with every article | 


| 
| 
} 
| 





POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
EVERAL very superior thorough-bred and weil broke Pointers and Setters for sale 
iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu 
he rntormation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 





NASHVILLE SPRING RACES. 
HE Spring Meeting over the above Course will commence on the third Wednesday 
of May next, and continue four days. The following sweepstakes are now open 
to be run over the above course in the spring of 1846. Tne usual purses for three, two 
and one mile heats, will be hung up by the Club, and regulated and made knownin dus 
time. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, subs. $100, h. ft. 
. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. 
. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $100, $25 ft. 
. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, subs. $50, $20 ft. Mile heats. 
Sweepstakes for all ages. subs. $75, $25 ft. Twomile heats. 
A Post Stake, subs. $200, five or more to make a race, Four mile heats ; providing 
four start the proprietors will add $200 to the Purse. 
To close Ist of April next—four subs. in each yr No. 6,) to make a race. 
Jan. 24. . THOMAS ALDERSON & Co., Proprietors. 





Two mile heats. 
Two mile heats. 
One mile. 


a Ur bm td 





OAKLAND COURSE, LOUISVILLE. KY. 
HE Races over the above Course will commence on MONDAY, June st., and con- 
tinue six days. First day—Watker Stake, sixteen nominations, $100 subscrip- 
tion, half forfeit—'‘ Walker of Walkers” presenting to the winnera handsome Silver 
Pitcher, value $100. During the week will also come off, the “ second Waker 








| three year olds raised or owned in Jefferson, Oldham, Bullitt, Shelby or Henry Coun- 

| ties. Handsome services of Plate presented by the proprietor to both these stakes. 

| Liberal Purses will be given for Mile, Two mile, Three and Four mile heats—which 

| will be announced in due time. 
Feb. 28—2m. JOS. METCALFE, Proprietor. 


BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 





Stake,” now nine nominations, and closed, and Annuat County Sraxr, free forall are now completed. 


| 
| 


eS CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1.50; the finest en- | 
amelied cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cents the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori- | 


| ginal Cheap Card Establishment, 335 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 


| ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the above. 
March 28. 





WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 


T home cards for weddings, and compliment cards for “sending cake out,” beauti- 


Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). 
| paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every 
| description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 28. 
| 


A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 





| b ype eee and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3, warranted | 


equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- 


| lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 


Feb. 28. 
} 


CLOVE ANODYNE TOOTH-ACHE DROPS. 


= THE GREAT CURE. 7 
N° pain is comparable to that of the tooth-ache. Ail the body may be in health ; but 

| IN this trivial thing, comparatively speaking, excites ina little while the whole frame 
toanguish. The great question then arises how to relieve it, and in as speedy a man- 
ner as possible. The comfort that should be sought for is the Clove Anodyne Tooth- 
Ache Drops, a remedy that while it removes the pain, preserves the teeth, and thus 
blesses as well as benefits. These drops kave been extensively used, and thousands 
will bear grateful testimony to their value as a speedy and permanent cure for the 
tooth-ache. Those subject to this horrible pain, should remember that the Clove Ano- 

| dyne will certainly cure it in one minute, when applied to the affected nerve. 

| Prepared and sold by A. B. SANDS & Co., Chemists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers 
Street, and sold also at 100 Fulton, corner William St, and 77 East Broadway, and by all 

respectable Druggists in town and country. Price 25 cents. Feb. 28—3m.* 


ROMAN EYE BALSAM. 
FOR WEAK AND INFLAMED EYES. 


HIS Balsam is a prescription of one of the most celebrated Oculists—has been a long 
time in use, and is confidently recommended to the public as the best and most suc- 

| cessful salve ever used for inflammatory diseases of the eye. In cases where the eye- 

| lids are inflamed, or the ball ef the eye thickly covered with blood. it acts almost like 
magic, and removes all appearance of disease after two or three applications. 

In dimness of sight, caused by fixed attention to minute objects, or by long exposure 
to a strong light, and in the weakness of partial loss of sight from sickness or old age, 
it is a sure restorer, and should be used by all who find their eye-sight failing without 
any apparent disease. This Balsam has restored sight in many instances where almost 
total blindness, caused by excessive inflammation, has existed for eight years. 'nflam- 
mation and soreness caused by blows, contusions, or wounds on the eye, or by extrane- 
ous bodies of an irritating nature introduced under the eyelids, is very soon removed by 
the sephoction ofthe Balsam. One trial will convince the most incredulous of its as- 
tonishing efficacy. Put up in jars with full directions for use. Price 25 cents. 

Prepared and sold by A. B SANDS & Co., wholesale an2 retail Chemists and Drug- 

ists, 273 Broadway, corner Chambers St., (granite building,) and 100 Fulton, corner 








Engrav- | 


$50 REWARD. 
HE TREMONT AGAINST THE WORLD.—$50 Reward to any business man who 
can beat the following game of 262 pins im a string of ten rolls, at the Tremont 
Bowling Saloon, No. 64 East Broadway and 74 Division Street, whichis the longest 
Bowling Saloon in the world, containing six most splendin Alleys. The new alleys 
They have been laid upon an entire new principle, which makes 
them more solid than any inthe city. This exercise of late has been found highly ne- 
cessary for health, as has been recommended by most physicians. The following 
games were made by two business men, bowling together on the evening of Jan. 24th, 
1846, in the presence of several gentlemen, while all the six alleys were occupied. 
o) > 


sx @ xx 159 xx 30 xx 169 
xx 49 x 159 xx 60 x 189 
x 69 xx 179 xx 90 xx 219 
xx 99 x 199 xx 120 xx 244 


xx 119 xx 228 xx 149 XxX 262 
All newspapers in the city will please give this one insertion, with a notice, and send 
the pill with acopy. Feb. 21.—3m. 








JOHN CONROY, 


| wee ee of Fishing Tackle of every description, Importer of Fish Hooks, 
- | 7 > G t, Di = > : s . . . 
ti fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 338 pang eee aie en > See) Ree, She ak Seas Seen 


Constantly on 


_ heap \ | Canisters of the best Gunpowder at No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff Street 
Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake | New York. 


[04] 





FISHING TACKLE. 


HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, for so many years occupied. 


by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 


| of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself} 


Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 


iiG Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
Boston, March 25, 1845. Apl 5-6m* 





CRICKET. 
\ M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket. 
e Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 


faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN§ 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
UKE’S, Morgan’s and Martin’s best balls ; Thompson’s, Clappshaws’ and Dark’a 
spring-handle and plain bats, and brass bound wickets ; also, best English back, 
self and plain bows, footed, plain and common arrows, belts, gloves, targets, etc., con- 
stantly on hand, and for sale at 
C. F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway and 75 Liberty St., 
Successor to M. Werckmeister, importer of German, French and English Fancy 
Goods. eb. 21. tf. 








TOBACCO AND SEGARS. 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, fine cut chewing and 
smoking tobacco, snuffs, k&c., beg leave to inform their customers, and the public 
generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Duane Sts., 
where may be had at all times, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut chewi 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualities, at a 
heavy discount from old prices. 


Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing 11b. each, carefully put up for shipping, 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 


Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—includin 

“ LEFTWICH’S ” 
coeees pound lump, of the “four aces” brand. We being sole agents for the same in 
New York. 


a 2 alte SEGARS. 
illiam St , and 77 East Broadway. And sold also, by all respectable Druggists in the } ; : Princi 
United States. y : Feb 18—3m.* — on hand, the choicest alee Ag me best brands of Havana and pinot 





PIANO FORTES. 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply ta 
48 Third Avenue. [March 23] T. C.CALLAWA 


. PORTABLE VING CASES. 
7s Subscribers having perfecte ty =f abs = of the above, offer the same 
as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public, 
containing all that is a for the toilet, with the addition of the 
; , TALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sh ning and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 
June ¢-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard's Hotel 


DOUBLE BARREL DUCK GUN. 














NE of Dean’s best double barreled duck ‘ rted—for sale. To 
at the office of the “ Spirit of the Time” ee ae bebe a. 





| 


192 BROADWAY, 


CORNER OF JOHN STREET. 


TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. 
_ celebrity of “* Ring’s Verbena Cream” throughout the United States has never 
been approached by any other Shaving Soap. It is firmly believed, nay, indeed, it 
is unive admitted, that no article hitherto discovered Pape g ra the penetrating, 
softening effect on the roughest beard, that the genuine Ve Cream does. 
Pt of imitations, observe the written signature, under the directions for use, 
of “C. H. a. 
for sale, wholesale, retail, and for e n, b 
eee C. H. RING, fat, 100 Broadway, corner of John St. 
N.B. C. H. R. is the only agent im New York fox Cxoss’s Specific. Mixt 


ure. 
[March 7—1 yr.*} 
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SPORTING GI os 
¥. BROUGH, 117 Fulton st., has just” the Manufactory of Curtis 
« & Harvey, London, per ship “ Brontes,” 100 Quarter Casks of the celebrated 
Diamond Grain Gunpowder—100 do. de. of the celeb No. 28, and 100 do. do. New 
Gunpowder, never before imported into the United tes, known amongst the best 
shots in Europe as ‘‘ Col. Hawker’s Ducking Powder.” ; 
W. F. B. begs to inform his friends and others, that he has been appojnted Agent for 
* Starkey’s” celebrated Patent Copper Caps. 
 Baldwin’s” Gun Wedders. , 
Messrs. Dean’s unrivalled Woodcock and Partridge Guns 


CREHORE CARDS, ie 
HE Genuine Crehore Fagle Cards, can now, and for the future, without deviation, 
T be had at GUION’S “ Bazaar” 173 Broadway, corner of Courtland St. 
Feb. 14—3 t 


{a6} 








JOHNSON, VROOM & FOW 
Memsecnzers of the Walnut OW Military Shaving Seay wincy 


and family soaps, 
patent candles, perfumery, &e., 3 Courtland Street 4 


79 Trinity Place, N. Y. 





Feb. 7.—3 m. 
ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURES 8Y¥ LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
I the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely Jess physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS’ 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in par ay the same 
distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable exteni, attributable to 
the admirably constructed ‘‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 133 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror. 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am much indebted to Mr. Brooks and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offer him 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 
Nem York, 4th June, 1844. Sept 15} H ‘STANNARD. 


JUST ARRIVED==FIRST CONSIGNMENT, 
WASH-LEATHER OVERALLS, GAITERS, ETC. 


F. BROUGH has just received from London the above articles. As armour for 
e the Jimbs whilst shooting in cripples, thorny brushwood, and all underwood, 
they are invaluable ; also to travellers on horseback, as they protect from rain and 


mud. 117 Fulton st., N. Y., up stairs. 
{iG Samples of Dean’s Duck Guns on hand, and Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated Dia 
mond and other Gun Powder Janl7 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 


For Sale b 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, 








y 
No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
353 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., 

OULD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 

he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 
York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 


es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
good order, and warranted to perform well. 





N. B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be | 


exchanged or the money returned. 
_ May 17. 


PETER GRIFFIN. 





* THE TREMONT. 
T 64 EAST BROADWAY, near Market st., extending through to 74 Division st , 
is the longest Bowlicg Saloon in the world, being about 150 feet long, and contain 





ing six most splendid alleys, three on each street, running from the centre, which is | 


quite a novelty. The new alleys are now completed, ready for bowling. They have 
deen laid upon an entire new principle,and are more solid than any inthe city. Gen- 
tlemen who are fond of this healthful exercise, which is recommended by most physi 
Cians, are requested to call anp try them. janl0-3m 


MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 
SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND. 
HE subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 
adjoining, (lately owned by D. S. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day 
of March next, for the accommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
pressed by anumber af gentlemes in New York, to fish in this celebrated Pond, has in- 
duced the subscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are 
all large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, kc. There is in the estab- 
lishment a hot and cold water bath room—also,a bathing-house a short distance from 
the house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows daily. Fine boats, 
for sailing, ishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, either on the lake or bay. 
Persons wishing to visit the above establishment, can take either the morning or even- 
ing train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find a comfortable 
stage to convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms 
jor the summer will do well to call and select them early in the season. 

The subsscriber having had some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himself that 
nothing shal! be wanting on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may 
honor him with their company. S. 8S. JONES, 

South Oyster Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14.] 


FINE WINES; TEAS, &c. &c. 
HE Subscriber offers for sale finest ‘‘ Manzanitta” and ‘ AmonTILLapo” Sherry— 
very old Pale Branpy (of the vintage of 1818), choice old dry Madeiras, in glass ; 











old Scheidam Gin; Antigua and St. Croix Rum; Clarets of the best vintages, &c. &ec. | 


Also superior Ooloong and other Black Teas in small packages. 
Nov. 4, 1345.—([n8, N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine-st., New York. 
OAKLEY & SMITH, 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. 


SANDERSON’S FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
105 CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
ERMS of Boarding, $1,50 and $2,00 per day. Dinner served at 2 o’clock and 4 
o’clock every day 
fiG- Particular attention will be paid to the personal comfort of every person favor- 


ing this esta!)lishment with their patronage. J.M SANDERSON & SON 
Philadelphia, July 25, 1845.—[jy26] 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hail, and 3 menutes’ walk from the Rail 
road Depot.) 
ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL 
BANY PALE ALE always on hand. 
N. B.—‘‘ Bell's Life in London,” “Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
London papers, received regularly hy the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


NEW JERSEY HOTEL; MORRISTOWN. 

HE Subscribers respectfully inform their friends, and the public generally, that the | 

new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, New Jersey, willbe 

open for the entertainment of allthose who will favor them with their company, on the 

20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 

to public favor. —— CROWELL, 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
Proprietors 








[a9] 
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Third Avenue, 





June 22 ly 





F. COLSEY,; & CO. 
Jt) Geen ape of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer’s prices, 
warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will not do— 


VIZ. : 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CASES, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., 
Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. 


STATE CONVENTION. 


State or New York, 8s, 


Anri6é 





| pg tees been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 











VALUABLE WORKS ON FARMING, ETC. 
BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. Biarve’s Vererinary Art, or a Treatise on the Anatomy and Physiology of 


the Horse. 8vo., cloth. oo eters ers serserere es 
2. Buarne’s Canine Patuo.oey, or a description of the Diseases 


of Dogs 


Draught, in J vol., Syo., sheep. . .. . 2. vewcsrcrveecceercccc cso see 9,50 
CATTLE—Their Breeds, Management, and Diseases, with an Index, in one large 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 
EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 

LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 
author of “The Wandering Jew,” “ Mysteries of Paris,” “ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. 

THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
gene Sue. Price 25ccnts. Translated from the French. 

THE HOTEL LAMBERT, or the Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 
by Eugene Sue. Price 25 cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 

LEVER’S WORK. 

THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of “‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘‘ Charles O'Malley,” ‘“‘ Arthur O’Leary,” ‘Jack Hinton,” 
etc.etc. Price 25 cents. 

WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North ani Baltimore Sts , Baltimore, Md. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 


‘The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 
tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
The trade supplied by 





RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


CAREY & HART’S LIBRARY 

| OF HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 
HE subscribers will shortly publish a series of American Works under 
the above title, which they think will be fully equal to any of the nu- 

merous vols. of humorous works heretofore issued by them. They will be 

illustrated by Childs, Herrick, Gilbert, Brightly, Kinnersly, &c., from 

OriGInAL Desiens by DaR.tey. 

Each volume will be complete in itself, and will be sold separate ; the 
| following will shortly appear. 

Vol. I.—Price 50 Cents.— Theatrical Apprenticeship and Anecdotal Re- 
collections of Sox. Smirn, Esq., Comedian, Lawyer, &c., &c., with 
eight original designs. 

Vol. Il.—Price 50 Cents.—Pickings from the Portfolio of the Reporter 

of the New Orleans ‘* Picayune,” with 8 humorous designs. 

Vol. LIL.—Price 50 Cents.—My Shooting-Box, by Franx ForreEsTER, 
with original designs. 

Vol. IV.—Price 50 Cents.—4Aunt Patty’s Scrap-Bag, by Carorrine LEE 

Henvz, author of the ‘‘ Mob Cap,” &c., with designs by Darley. 

Vol. V.—Price 50 Cents.—4 Quarter Race in Kentucky, and other 

Stories, by W. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the “* Big Bear of Arkan- 

sas,” &c., &¢. Carey & Hart, 
Philadelphia, Dec. 1, 1845. Publishers. 
fr Vol. I will be published in a few days—a remittance of Two Dol- 
lars, directed to Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will entitle the person to re- 
ceive the above five volumes or five copies of any separate volume. 


[dec6.] 
WORKS ON SPORTING, FISHING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY 

BARTLETT & WELFORD, 7 ASTOR HOUSE. 
1. The Wew Sporting Magazine, devoted to the Chase, the Turf, 
Shooting, Fishing, Yachting, Boating, Agriculture, &c.—Illus- 
trated with numerous splendid Steel Engravings. 6 vols. 8 vo., 
Cloth . cccccescccccsccccccccccccsceccen ves cesesevecevcees 
Bexiana; or Sketches of Ancient and Modern Pugilism, com- 
prising the only original and complete Lives of the Boxers. By 
Pierce Egan. JVumerous Portraits. 5 vols. 8 vo. cloth .... 
Strutt’s Sports and Pastimes of the People of England, from 
the earliest periods to the present time, with 140 engravings. 
New edition by William Hone. d5vo. ctoth......ssssscccees 
Illustrated Fly Fisher's Text Book, a complete guide to the 
science of Fly Fishing for Salmon, Trout, Grayling, &c. By 
Theophilus South.—23 engravings. 8 vo. cloth ......eeseee5 
5. The Angler in Ireland ; or an Englishman’s Ramble ¢hrough 
Connaught and Munster. 2 vols. post 8 VO. ...seceececerece 
The Sportsman in Ireland, with his Summer route through 
the Highlands of Scotland. Plates—3 vols. post 8 Vo. ....+. 
English Pleasure Carriages—their Origin, History, Varie- 
tie , Construction, Improvements, &c. &c,, with an analysis of 
the Construction of Roads, and Rail Roads. Illustrated with 











$12,00 


12,00 


3,00 
3,00 


2,50 
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FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 
Diseases, arising from an Impure State of the Blood, 


8Vo., Namely : 
COD, 40s oriegr conve sions owweged ty core dupers i eds is aut dence. & Scrofula, or King’s Evil--Rhewmatism— Obstinate C . 
3. Wuite’s Compenpium or CattLe Mepicine, or Practical Observations on the “ eee on the face— Blot ches— Biles— Chronic Sele dee eee t , or Pus 
Disorders of Cattle, by James White. Svo,cloth................ 0.02 2,50) Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joitts-Srubborn Of 
4. Rypce’s Veterinary SuURGEON’s Manuva. Svo., bd. .... 22-0. eseeceees, 3,50! cers— Syphilitic oms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Dise 
5. Tue Principies oF Practicat Garpenine, by G. W. Johnson, Esq........ 1,38 | -frising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury— Ascites on 
6. Tue Dictionary oF THE Farm, by the Rev. W. L. Rham. 8vo,cloth..... 2,75 | Dropsy— Exposure or ein Life. Also 
7. A Treatise on Manunes anv Grasses, their nature, etc., to which is | Chronic Constitutional Disorders, J 
an Article on Farming, by John Donaldson. 8vo.,cloth................ 2,30 will be removed by this 
BOCs Preparation. 
THE FARMER'S SERIES OF THE LIBRARY OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, _| r[VHE ancients believed that animal life exists inthe blood. It is at least certain, that 
FORMING A COMPLETE FARMER'S LIBRARY. h f that fluid, health . If th : 
THE HORSE—The History and Tieatment of the Horse, with a Treatise on ee ee eceaal tana anne © skin and the hands are in 


ngs, and all ulcerous diseases 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be ch: 


ep we —_ with diseased blood : and 2 —— pa volume <4 ee a mney and arterial, is 
VOL. SVO., SNOOP. «wee eer wwe werner ae sere reserves rer eeesseserese * : cted, t ust a pu ti 
SHEEP-—-Their Breeds, Management, and Direases ; to which is added, The — his nn ‘sande's Sareuperilin nets directly on the Blood in au voy poms ors 
Mountain Shepherd’s Manual, in one large vol. 8vo., sheep............. 3,25 | formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 
BRITISH HUSBANDRY—FExhibiting the Farming Practice in various parts of elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus operandi of this prepara- 
the United Kingdom, 3 vols. Svo., sheep. .......ceccccsecceceseseces 9,00 tion ; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee te 
Feb. 21. the theoretical conclusions of reason and common sense 


The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
a proof the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 


the agents. 

_ Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportuaity of 
informing you of the benefits I have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 
more than nine years I have been afflicted with a complaint, which about three years 
since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 
it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 
painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 
were greatly enlarged, and plainly indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 

art of my body was much bloated ; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 

ifficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, I 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At fast I was in- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soom 
subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge 
neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to a for the surprising benefits I have derived through 

ag instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 
e as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings of 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, 
HANNAH W. THURSTON, 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs 
ton, from a child, and can testity that the ange relation is substantially true. 

DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Peace. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
C. AUGUSTA BLAKE, 
Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 

The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by al 
afflicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— 

Sanps’ SarsaParRiLLa.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation I 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism,I have recently us 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 
for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. I at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a deep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific. 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleasure in adding my testi- 
mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown te 
and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 

Druggist and Apothecary, 
Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. I 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years past 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in uleers 
until about four years ago when a large swelling appeared on my arm _ [hadi t lanced 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat unti the oe part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers : 1t then broke out on both sides ofmy 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms of 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepara- 
tions—and | had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Rexford 
to try eon Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and I flattered 
myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Eighteen Bottles 
of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it has 
been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 
had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, and 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense. 


(Signed) CYNTHIA TUPPER, 
Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 


I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my wife. 

MASON TUPPER. 
Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanns—Gentlemen: Feeling ita duty due to you and to the com 
munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-healing virtues of your Sersapar 
illa, that others who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 
your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half way up to the 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me often of 
my rest at night, and very painful to bear. 

I was recommended to use your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M‘ 1Connel, who had beem 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. 

I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was effected in 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now gives me 
the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-appearance 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours very truly, 

New York, April 22, 184. SARAH M‘INTYRE, 

240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-sta. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, see 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents, gratis. 

Prepared and sold, wholesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fultom 
street, 273 Broadway, 77 East Broadway. 
Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. 





Designs. By W. B. Adams. SV0. .cccccccecccccccccrcccce 
PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 


A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
Which came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., on the 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 





Price, $1 per bottle 
M 


—six bottles for $5. ar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 

HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite iz ‘* ~*~ recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wnicn. there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic acticz = nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 

existence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmi 





Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anything we 
have witnessed. 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C. PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona' H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 
ft The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
142 Nassau st [ns] 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- | 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editer of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 
Ali communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., 








W the Secretary of State, the Comptroller and the Treasurer of the said State, 
having formed a Board of Scate Canvassers, and having in conformity to the pro- 

visions of the act entitled “An act recommending a Convention of the People of 
the State,” passed May 13, 1845, canvassed and estimated the whole number of 
votes or ballots given for and against the said 
Election held in the said State on the fourth day of November, in the year 1545, accord 
ing to the certified statements of the said votes or ballots received by the Secretary of 
State, in the manner directed by the said act, do hereby determine, declare and certify, 
that the whole number of votes or ballots given under and by virtue of the said act was 
two hundred and forty-seven thousand, one hundred and seventeen ythat of the said 
number, two hundred and thirteen thousand, two hundred and fifty-seven votes or bal 
lots were given for the said Convention :—That of the said first mentioned number, 
thirty-three thousand, eight hundred and sixty votes or ballots were given against the 
said Convention :—And it appeari 
Dallots given as aforesaid are for a Convention, the said canvassers do farther Certify 
and Declare that a Convention of the people of the said State will be called accordingly 
and that an election for Delegates to the said Convention will be held on the last Tues 
day of April, in the year 1846, to meet in Convention at the Capitol, in the City of Al 
bany, oa the first Monday in June, 1846, pursuant to the provisions of the aforesaid act 
of the Legislature. 

Given under our hands at the Secretary of States’ Office, in the City of Albany, the 
twenty-sixth day ef November, in the year of our Lord, one thousand eight 
hundred and forty-five. N.S. BENTON, Secretary of State, 

A.C FLAGG, Comptroller, 
BENJAMIN ENOS, Treasurer. 
State or New York, Secretary’s Orrice. 
l certify the preceding to be a true copy of an original certificate of the Board of State 

Ca . ile in this office. " . 

i "ieee a hand and seal of office, at the City of Albany, the twenty-sixth 
day of November, in the year of our Lord, one thousand eight hundred and 
forty-five. N. 8S. BENTON, Secretary of State. 

Srare or New York, Secretary’s Orrice, Albany, January 28th, 1846. 
To the Sheriff of the County of New York—Sir: Notice is hereby given, that pursu- 
ant to the provisions of the act entitled, “‘ An act ee ae a Convention of the 

People of this State, passed May 13, 1845,” an election will be held on the last Tuesday 

of April next, in the several cities and counties of this State, to choose Delegates to the 

Convention to be held pursuant to the provisions of the aforesaid act and certificate 

abov ited. : 

The number of Delegates to be chosen in the county Lh New oe aan bone come 
m 2 , 

as the number of Members of Assembly NS BENTON, Secretary of 5 
New York, February 7, 1846. 


SHerirr’s OFrFice, ‘of State, and the re 


The above is published pursuant to the notice of the 


i ade and ided for. 
Tee “WM, JONES, Sheriff df the Ci and County of New York. : 
1 ae oe rs in the will pu oa 
soi See hen on Seneca eeeet Sopher nt 

ma ° rvisors 
Revised Statutes, vol. 1, chap. VI., title 3d, article 3d, part Ist, page 140, 1f-21] 
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prevetas “ Convention” at a Central | A$’ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 


by the said canvass that a majority of the votes or | 


Aug 27-tf No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House. 


RICHARD FISHERs J®ss 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 











from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
| at unusually low prices, as follows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
| N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
| experienced workmen, lower than any other house inthe city. Second hand watches, 
and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought fer cash, to any amount. 
RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 
Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec 14-lyr_ 


CHAPMAN'S MAGIC STROP. 


HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of acknow 
ledged superiority, with which every persomcan set his own razors, and wherever 
he may be, either at seaor on land, is always in possession of the means of keeping 
them in perfect order. 1 J 
The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to produce 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the or- 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain calf-skin 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and 3 are of the same beautiful calf 
skin, each with a composition differing in their giinding properties, and the four toge- 
ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening @ razor, and ever 
| after keeping it in perfect order. 
Retail prices, ot 62}c., Mon — $1 each—and from $3,50 to $8 per dozen, warrant- 
ed to please, or the money returned. . 
n291y] . L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New York. 














SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM Lpcmgeaaot acy parendl 
OR which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded a e of the 
American Institute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. SELPHO, 
80 Sprmg St.. New York.—This cogestiien. of artificial leg derives its name from the 
celebrated marquis of Anglesey, who lost his leg in the battle of Waterloo, by whom 
it has been adopted and worn ever since its first invention by the late ingenious Mr. 
Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was eleven years a pupil and 


“ seen artificial £ Mr. its construction a excellent and 
Mom Py Ry EE A oe 
w 


well calculated to answer all the obj ir 

those who wear them.” This‘; = ve and easaenenee— Sead of my friends, whom | 
are 

Vatentine Morr, 


have muti inform me tiat jor te others,” 
ma She he rmeat ae 
Terms moderate, and made known on 2 , or by T, pi wi at- 
tendedto. The public are cautioned against pretended imitations and 
this principle. 813-3m.] 





CONVUISIONS 01 ine epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and s 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 


| mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 


To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition. 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 
117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEON'S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
nO. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
Sip rages S, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cum 

vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be takem 
by the Principa of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. a 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., ; 

April 16 Principal of the Institute. © 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 

WADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER FOR HORSES 
AVE been extollec upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Contine 

as the best and wg, | preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy 
the Worms and Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as to do away 
with the necessity of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal tak- 
ing cold after exposure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after ahard day’s 
work. They have been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted 
as to their efficacy im the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, 
the first owners o/ valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge 
that they are not te be surpassed by anything else. : 

These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require ne 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
feed at night. 

Agent .-Okeott, MeKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. Y. Chapm: 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sta, 
New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m* 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 

AMERICAN BRICK. 

(sECURED BY LETTERS RATERS - an eae 
HIS new and extraordinary aration will remove all spots from the hair o 
horse, in such a manner ike - the animal a. and uniform shade of color, 
without injuring in the least the skin or body. This invaluable composition 1s guaran- 
teed to produce no less than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any desired co- 
lor can Be either obtained or improved upon 
Prepared and sold by GRANDJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. 


Dec 28 














Price—One Dollar per package. [sé] 
SWT SCNTD, HARDY » NEW FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
W. RUSSELL, tees, | wee 3 
Henry, Atlantic Street, Brooxiyn, 
AS now for sale and tego pia: of his new Azalias, and Rhododendron Hy- 
brids at $5,to $leach. They are fullef flowe }, and every isadistinct - 
and a superior new variety, and cannot be obtained from any other in this or 
any other country. The colours of the flowers ae yp me Yellow, Pink, 
Bonne hey and they are "227 “fis has also a superior collection of hia new Miybrie 
he Azalia Indica, and Rhododendron Grandiflorum, for sale at $1 each. (04) 

















ONDAY—Mr, HAC BA ET - of HENRY IV.— 


. First 
HOFF, Falstaff, Mr. HACKETT—and a favorite Farce. 
TOURS DR ae HACR last night but three. THE COMEDY OF ERRORS 
—the two Dromios, Messrs HACKETT and BASS. TEE 
WEDNESDAY—Mr. HACKETT and Mr. VANDENHOFF. The Comedy 0 Rt 
MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR—Ford, Mr. VANDENHOFYF, Falstaff, Mr. HACK ‘ 
THURSDAY—Mr. HACKETT’S last night. THE COMEDY OF ERROBS. 
FRIDAY—Mr. by weet ty mon ge ra eS se 
SATURDAY—A favorite Comedy, other en inments. ’ i 
Boxes $1—Pit, 50 cts.—Galiery, 3 cts. Doors open at 6} o’clock, and curtain will 
rise precisely at 7. 
ig A limited number of season tickets may be obtaimed at the Box- office. 


ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, ‘ 
HE UNRIVALLED EQUESTRIAN COSTUMER, No. 1 Mulberry st., ootens 
Chatham, over the jeweller’s store, continues to manufacture his unapproachable 
PATENT GILT and SILVERED LEATHER for Ladies’ Ball Slippers, kc. Sie 
SES ATRICAL and FANCY DRESSES made to order, in a superior and classic 
manner, and at the shortest notice. . 
A.J. A. also can furnish housings, trappings, etc., for horses, of every descr 
Also fancy clothes for race and trotting horses, Jockey dresses, ete etc. } 
SN 























Things Theatrical. 


Miss Mary Ann Lee’s Benefit on Tuesday was a very fair one. The 
popularity of this graceful danseuse is increasing, and she has before her a | 
future of fame and professional success. ; 

On Wednesday Mr. Hacxetr opened an engagement as Sir peered 
MacSycophant, in Macklin’s comedy of ‘“* The Man of the World,” and | 
played the ‘ booing” courtier with great spirit and éclat. The part is an | 
exceedingly difficult one to sustain, but the well known ability of Mr. Hack- 
ett as a delineator of characters requiring the aid of dialect for theiril- | 
lustration, fully bore him out in this. We were pleased to notice that the | 
effort was appreciated by a large and fashionable audience. An entirely 
different character, that of Felix O’Callaghan, in Power’s farce of “‘ His Last 
Legs,” was played by Mr. Hackett with inimitable humour, furnishing ano- 
ther to the long list of evidences of his extraordinary versatility and gene - 
ral excellence. Perhaps there is no actor now living whose /ine of business 
it would be more difficult to point out, and there certainly is none possess- 
ing the power of throwing so much of nature into so many widely varying 
personations. 


bleu, or avoid sympathising with the sorrows of Mallet, and that man must 











| 


| 


be astoic indeed, upon whom the unctuous humor of Falstaff, as given by | 


Mr. H., or the serio-comic adventures of his Rip Van Winkle, could pro- 
duce no impression. 
within this not very circumscribed limit. A more thorough student of 
Shakspeare and of all the older dramatists could scarcely be found, and his 
opinion upon any moot point in their writings is quite as valuable as that of 
any commentator. Of his representations of the more serious characters 
in the drama we cannot speak from personal observation, but we do know 
that his readings give us as perfect an idea of the meaning of his authors as 
those authors could have desired. 

It may be seen by reference to the bill at the head of this page, that Mr. 
Hackett and Mr. VanDENHoF¥F will appear in the First part of ‘* Henry lV.” 


Tuesday Mr. Hackett and Mr. Bass play the Dromios of Epheseus and Sy- 
racuse. 


At the Bowery, another new spectacle, called ‘* Lafitte, or the Pirate of 
the Gulf,” has been produced with much magnificence, and has, of course, 
drawn a crowd on each evening of its representation. 

There is nothing new at the Chatham. 

The Vew Greenwich continues, we believe, successful. The company 
is a good one for light pieces, but is not sufficiently full for the proper re- 
presentation of the legitimate drama, which, we are glad to see, has been 
partially relinquished for the other line of business. Weseldom get to that 
part of the town, it being quite remote from our domicile; but whenever 
we have visited this theatre, we have been gratified to notice a full and 
most respectable audience. 

Mr. BrovuGHam’s Evenings, at the Society Library Rooms, have been 
flatteringly successful. Entertainments of this nature, which were intro- 
duced by the elder Matthews, have ever since been exceedingly popular, 
presenting, as they do, all the agreeable traits of dramatic performances, 
but in a familiar manner and without their tediousness. Mr. Brougham, 
himself a native of the Emerald Isle, gives an agreeable resumé of the 
character and situation of the Irish, copiously illustrated by songs and an- 
ecdotes, to which he imparts a peculiar grace. 
he has given his entertainments at Brooklyn and Newark. At the former 
place, he was called out and requested to repeat his divertisement on Mon- 
day evening next. 

Mr. CHarites PERABEAU.—We regretted exceedingly our inability to 
be present at a musical réunion, to which we were politely invited by this 
gentleman, and which took place at his rooms in Dey Street on Saturday 
evening last. We have heard the party spoken of as having been of the 
most agreeable nature, and the selections of music happily chosen and fine- 
ly executed. Mr. Perabeau will please accept thanks for his politeness and 
apologies for our unavoidable absence. 

Mr. H. Puacive arrived in town a few days since, in excellent health; 
and has taken lodgings at the Astor. 

We have omitted to notice at length, as we intended, the performances 
at the Bowery Amphitheatre, under the management of Messrs. Sanps & 
Lent, which is advertised to close this evening. The attractions are certain- 
ly of a high order, and have the charm ofentire novelty. Mr. Sands, whose 

recent performances, assisted by his two sons, Maurice and Jesse, at the 
Park Theatre, was so much applauded, gives the same exhibition at this 
place, and in addition there are several most remarkably trained horses, a 
thorough bred English horse of exquisite symmetry and beauty, who dances 
in perfectly correct time, and various other ‘“‘ divarsions,” much ‘* too nue- 
merous to be described,” but worthy a visit. 

Van AmBurGu’s Menagerie will make a‘‘ Grand Triumphal Entrée” 
into this cit y,on Monday morning, and will subsequently be exhibited on 
the corner of Broadway and Ninth Street, for six days only. This concern 
embraces specimens of very numerous varieties of the animal species, in 


excellent condition, and the whole fitting out of the establishment is as el- 
egant as it is possible to make it. 


Bosion.—Nothing novel or remarkable at either of the Theatres. 

Philadelphia.—Avueusta is dancing in the “Giselle ” at the Walnut. 
The other houses are doing very well with their stock companies. 

Baltimore.—Grorce Jamison has been re-engaged at the Museum. 


The papers pass the highest encomiums upon his talent as an actor. JoHNn | 


Szerron is playing at the same house. 

Richmond.—Burxe is giving concerts. 

Charleston.—Herr ALEXANDRE is drawing cro wds to witness his as- 
tounding performances. 

Mobile.—CHiPPENDALE and Tom Pxacipe were playing in “* Fashion,” 
with Mrs. Mowarr and Mr. Crisp. 

New Orleans.—The St. Charles was about closing its season. The | 
Keans were playing onthe 7th. The Picayune” of the 5th says that 
Corsyrn, with his band of Swiss Bell Ringers, had arrived from Havanaa, | 
and would speedily open at the American Theatre. 
pointed the agent of the Tacon Theatre, Havanna, 

Louisville. —Connenp is the leading attract ion. 

New Publications, etc. 
Elizabeth Benton ; or Religion in Connection with Fashionable Life. 

Harrer & BROTHERS. ' 

This is, as the author states in his Preface, an attempt to give illustration 
a denforcement to important truths , through the medium of imagination and 
fiction. The attempt has, we should think, been successful, if the clear ex- 


Corbyn had been ap- | 
| 
| 











'strong sense and moral force. 


Who can fail to laugh over the ludicrous distresses of Mor- | 


But the talents of the man are by no means confined | 


On his “ off nights” here | 


Scenes and —— in Europe. By an American. No. XVLof Wiey 


& Potrnam’s “ Library of American Books.” 

The author of this work is a scholar anda profound thinker. His obser- 
vations upon the differing phases of Society, the Political, Religious, Artis- 
tical, Mental, and Moral condition of the count ries visited by him, his de- 
ductions therefrom, and reasonings thereupon, all have their foundation in 
An invalid, he was travelling partly for the 
reéstablishment ot his health, and arrived at Boppart, he subjected himself 
to the treatment of the disciples of Priestnitz. Upon the sudject of the 
Hydropathic system he expatiates largely, and with the enthusiasm of one 
recently recovered by its practice from severe disease. A long disquisition 
upon the morale of the Water Cure is preceded by a detail of the course 
of treatment, and the writer concludes with a strong eulogium upon the dis- 
coverer, whom he considers the saviour of thousands. Much space is de- 
voted to this subject, as is, also, considerable to the consideration of Art and 
Artists. Extended notice is made of Powers, Greenough, Thorwaldsen, 
etc., and much time seems to have been spent in their studivs. The work 
is in the form of a diary, in which are recorded the various memoranda of 
travel ; this plan, though evidently less laborious than any other, for the 
writer, is less agreeable to the reader on account of the frequent breaks in 
the narrative. There is no attempt at humor or individual sketching in 
the book, without which a work on Europe, unless it possess other 
marked excellencies, will fail, so hackneyed has the subject become. But 
these excellencies the present one has, and we have read it with delight, 
and commend it to the public for their cordial reception. 

Wieland, or the Transformation. By Charles Brockden Brown.—The 
first of a series of Standard Novels, the publication of which is to be under- 
taken by Wa. Taytor & Co., Astor House. All the romances of Brock- 
den Brown are to be included in the series. The work is handsomely is- 
sued in the octavo form, and contains 124 pages. 

The Commander of Malta. By Eugene Sue.—This is one of the distin- 
guished author's earliest productions, but it is said to be highly interesting. 
It forms No. 79 of Harpers’ “ Library of Select Novels.” 


An Humble but Earnest Appeal to the Bishops, Clergy, and Laity of the 
Protestant Episcopal Church in the United States. By J. Henry Hop- 
kins, Bishop of the Diocese of Vermont. 

The Rt. Reverend Gentleman dreads the insidious advances of Popery, 
disguised under the name of ‘* Puseyism,” which he fears is soon to ma- 
_terially contaminate the purity of the Church, and he has made this appeal 
| against its tolerance, in a pamphlet of 23 pages, issued by the Harpers. 








EDINNER TO MR, SKINNER, AT NEW ORLEANS. 
On Saturday evening (28th ult.) last a number of gentlemen united to ac- 
_ knowledge the personal worth and high public services of the Hon. Joun 
S. Skinner, the editor of the “‘ Farmers” Library,” New York, by enter- 
‘taining him at a dinner at the St. Charles. We are necessarily anticipated 
| in giving a report of the details of the joyous festival, but cannot deny our- 
| selves the pleasure of putting upon record some account of the occasion ; 


| we therefore give the outlines of Mr. Skinner’s speech, as it was furnished 
on Monday, and play in conjunction several times through the week. On /| 


for the daily press. We hardly need say how much its delivery, marked by 


| the deepest sensibility, added to its effect :— 


| Mr. Skinner remarked that he had not words to express his gratitude for 
| the great kindness with which he had been treated throughout the South- 
|ern country, and especially for the honor done him on this occasion, for 
| here the measure of kindness had been made to overflow. ! 
| He professed to have no genius for display in the way of speech-making : 
| his abilities, such as they were, he said, had been employed in writing and 
causing to be published what seemed best calculated to promote improve- 
'ment in agriculture; and as the bow that is never unbent must lose its 
| elasticity, he had deemed it sound philosophy, and even good religion, to 
enliven the labors of the field by description and encouragement of field 
sports; the mind and body, he said, will need and seek relaxation, and 
that is most wholesome, as well as innocent, which is found in the open 
fields. 

For his humble services in these ways he had been too often and too 
much honored by the public, and especially by his brother editors, without 
respect of party ; for, gentlemen, said he, though editors, with pen in hand, 
will fight most vehemently for their party, let them but see a neutral ground 
where they can meet to exchange kind offices, and, above all men, you are 
sure to find’em thar. [Cheers.] Well they know that in all of the much 
that I have written and published for more than a quarter of a century, to 
promote the best field culture and field amusements, not a sentence has 
ever been embittered with the slightest infusion—no, not with one drop of 
party spirit. ; 

On this occasiom he had left home on a tour of personal observation of 
the various branches of industry in the South and South-West, and had, he 
| hoped, learned much, which would in due time be given to the public 
| through the medium of the “‘ Farmers’ Library.” But here, in this place, 





| he said, his feelings led him to speak rather of the delightful intercourse 
, he had held with old friends, and the pleasures he had found in making new 


| ones, through his entire route 
At Petersburg, he had brightened the chain with his old friend Dr. 

| MinGe, one of nature’s noblemen, who could not be otherwise, if he would, 
| and would not, if he could. It was in his blood and bones, to be a gen- 
'tleman of the class A No. 1. There, too, his friend Capt. PANNELL, know- 
| ing his passion for the chase, had treated him to a gray fox-hunt, which it 
| took them six mortal hours to kill; the dogs being, gentlemen, like some 
horses that you wot of, long enough winded because rather s/ow. 
| At Wilmington, N.C., he had looked intothe tar and turpentine busi- 

ness, the most profitable application of rural industry at this time in the 
| Union. 

At Charleston, to know how agreeably he had passed his time, it would 
be enough to say, that by the merest chance, there, as well as here now, it 
happened to be race week, and so he fell in among the Roses and the Lown- 
peses, and the HuGers, sons of chivalry—game descendants of the Hugue- 
nots; and though last not least, with a certain Col. Wape Hampton, “ of 
that ilk” [hearty cheers at the sound of his name] whom they all knew, 
with race horse or rifle ts not s/ow / and who in the esteem of all who knew 
ins ee as the Scotch proverb has it, “* like a horse-shoe, the langer the 
brighter.” . 

At Savannah all again was welcome and hospitality. He examined their 
rice plantations and admired their magnificent groves of live oaks and ever- 
greens, through the morning; and there, as here, in the afternoon, they 

sported the lively jest and ** let the sparkling glass go round.” Since then 
he had visited for the first time, some of the enlightened sugar planters, 
who administer so freely their unostentatious hospitality on the coast; and 
thence, he went among the cotton planters, who dwell in easy elegance on 
the hills around Bayou Sara and Natchez, amid their groves of orange trees 
and avenues of the gloria mundi, and above all, the beech that contrasts its 
paler foliage so beautifully with the superb and ever-green magnolia. 
** Ever-green,” said Mr. S., ‘shall be my remembrance of their quiet and 
cordial welcome and hospitality to me.” And now, my friends, what shall 
I say of this, the consummation of it all—an honor which might, indeed, 
be devoutly wished by men much more conspicuous and powerful than your 


| humble guest. 


Being fully persuaded that unless we could have some man inspired with 
eloquence like Isaiah, or his friend Prentiss, across the table, who was sup- 
posed to bea descendant of that eloquent prophet, (great cheering,) it was 
better to make a speeeh short and to the point, like the prayer of the brave 


| Kentuckian, on the eve of the battle of New Orleans; he would, therefore, 


relieve them by offering a sentiment, founded not only on all his recent ex- 
perience and observation, but on the convictions and partialities of his whole 
life: When tourists, full of ignorance or prejudice, scribble about the hot 


| blood and excesses of southern people, that sometimes break out as the 


summer freckle on the face of the most exquisite beauty, they should re- 
member that the strongest weeds grow but in the richest soil—so with all 
their institutions and passions—inAerited or inherent—the wish of his heart 
should always be, peace and prosperity to the ‘** Sunny South.” 

Col. Wm. R. Jonnson, from Virginia, Judge Henry Cage, Mr. S. S. 
Prentiss, Mr. Batre Peyton, and other gentlemen of note were present 
at the dinner and assisted to give zest to the festivity. Picayune. 





_Tragie Occurrence.—A gentleman, known in Chicago as Count Zondo- 
gi, a Hanoverian, shot himself at the Lake House on the 4th inst. The de- 
ceased had been very fond of sporting, and was one of the company who 
joined Kendall of the Picayune last summer in his tour on the prairies. He 
was contemplating a like excursion to California the coming summer. 








TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. James G. Mounrarn is now our only Agent in Canada, tor c monies due 





ote and obtauung new subscribers for the 
hibition of the fact, that Religion may be co-existent with our every day | at ma Be | = * 
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the “ Spi. of the Sees there—and 
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duties and enjoyments, be success. At all events, the story is a good one, 
well written, by a conscientious, but unbigoted Christian. 
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“Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 











Solution to Problem No. 7. 





White. Black. 
1 QtoQB5ch K to Kt 2 
2 QtoB8ch K zks Q 
3 Kt to Q 6 ch-mate 
Problem No. 8. 
By V. E. 
White to play and Checkmate in four moves. 
POSITION. 
White. Black. 
K atQ B6 K atQ R5 
R atQ6 P’s atQ R2,QR4,Q4, 
Bat K7 K 3, and K B 3. 
P’s at Q R 3, Q Kt 5, 
Q B2,Q 4, and KB 5. 








Game No. 10. 
Played at the N. Y. Chess Club, between Mr. T—— andJMr. H—, of 























Boston. 
White. Black. White. Black. 

Mr. T Mr. H Mr. T: Mr H ; 
1KP2 K P2 19 BtoK B4 Kt tks Kt ch 
2KBP2 P tks P 20 Kt tks Kt KRPil 
3 BtooQB4 QtoR5ch 21 QtoQ2 QtoK 3 
4 KtoB QPi 22 QRtoK BtoK R3 
5QP2 K Kt P2 23 Kttks R P QtoB4 
6 Q KttoB3 B to K Kt 2 24KP1 Q tks Kt 
7 Kt toQ5 K to Q 25 K Pilch K to K 
8 KP1* QBPIl 26 RtoK 5 KBP2 
9 KttoQB 3 QPil 27 KKtPi B tks B 
10 BtoK2 Kt to K 2 28 PtksB K Kt Pl 
il KKttoB3 QtoR4 29 K to Kt 2 Kt to Q 2 
12 KRP2 K Kt P1 30 RtoK 3 KttoK B3 
13 K Kt to Kt 5 KRPt1 31 Qto Kr4 Kt to K 5 
14 KttoR3 P to K B6 tf 32 QBP2 Q to Kt 5 
15 K Kt to B4 P tks B ch 33 PtksP Qtks K BP 
16 Q Kt tks P QtoK B4 34 RtoK B3 QtoQ 7 ch 
17 QKttoK Kt3 QtoQ2 35 Q tks Q Kt tks Q 
18 K KttoR 5 K KttoB4t 

Mr. H wins. 
* Mr. T involves himself in some difficulty, in consequence ot 


having inverted the proper order of this move, and the one preceding. 

+ The advance of this Pawn will enable Black to win either Kt or B with 
perfect safety. 

t Very well played ; having now a clear piece, Mr. H 
to follow up his advantage with considerable judgment. 





continues 





Chess in the West. 

A match by correspondence, between two rival Chess Clubs in Kentucky, 
those of Louisville and Lexington, is now in course of play. Having been 
favored with a communication from our old acquaintance Dr. R , who 
is regarded as the champion of the Louisville Club, we are enabled to lay 
before our readers the present state of the two games of which this match 
consists. 





First Game. 


LEXINGTON LOUISVILLE. 
1KP2 QBP2 
2KBP2 K Pl 
3 K Kt to B 2 Q KttoB3 
4K BtoQ Kt5 Q to Q Kt 3 
5 B tks Kt Q tks B 
6QP1 QP2 
Seeond Game. 

LOUISVILLE LEXINGTON. 
1KP2 KP2 
2K KttoB3 K Kt toB3 
3 KBtoQB4 Kt tks P 
4QPl1 If KttoK B3 
5 Kt tks P 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

B. J. R. (Louisville)—Very glad to hear from you; your friends to whom 
you refer are all well. We congratulate you on your philanthropy in hav- 
ing consented to take so principal a part in the conduct of the match by 
correspondence, and quite agree with you that the effect of such a self-im- 
molation will be highly advantageous to the cause of Chess in the West. 





We can further afford you the consolation, that if under an excited state of 


mind, brought on by excess of worry and fatigue consequent upon this un; 


| dertaking, you should be tempted, after the match has been rapidly pro- 
_ gressing for about three years, and is nearly half finished, to take a sum- 
mary means of escaping from all further annoyance, we have no doubt 
whatever that any free and enlightened jury would at least do credit to your 
memory, by returning a verdict of ** Temporary insanity.” 








OUR AGENTS, 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 

authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Re- 

, and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 
m 


em. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr.ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham- 
mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES for the Western States, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 


R Smith, J.T. Dent,G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C. J. Nice, and 
Geo. W. Beaver. 


TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING M4- 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. 


A good SINGLE CYLINDER, or a DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
ceived in part payment. 

N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 

a (if by letter, post paid)— 

n2 











RICHARDS & Co., 30 A .n-st., New York: 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WII entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WII entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 


Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘ Naroteon or tHe TuRF.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide * 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness.| 








BOSTON, AGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 


A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage. 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 
ONE DOLLAR will be charged for the first insertion of an advertisement not ex 
ceeding Ten lines. : 
Extra ef the Engravings to be had at One Dollar each. 
splatters relating 10 the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addressed to 
M. * 
to the business of the office, containing erders, subscriptions, ete ‘a 














letters to be pest paid. . 


to the Publishar, Jaux Rictaps cee 
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